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ISRAEL BOND ISSUE 


Second Year 


May, 1952, ushers in the SECOND YEAR of the ISRAEL BOND ISSUE. Our 
members and friends have done outstanding work during the first year, buying BONDS 
and selling them to their friends. We call upon them to maintain and increase their 
efforts during the second year. The task is only begun. Much work still lies ahead. 


On the occasion of Israel’s observance of its fourth birthday as an independent 


Jewish Republic, the LABOR ZIONIST COMMITTEE FOR ISRAEL BONDS has pro- 


claimed the months of MAY and JUNE as a time of redoubled effort. 


ABBA HUSHI 


Labor Mayor of Haifa 


and one of the most colorful and dynamic leaders in Israel is coming to the United States 
in the interest of the Bond Drive. On the occasion of Abba Hushi’s visit we have set our- 
selves the following quota for May and June: 


@ 500 Labor Zionists and friends who will each BUY or SELL 


$5,000 worth of Israel Bonds. 


@ 1,000 Labor Zionists and friends who will each BUY or SELL 
$1,000 worth of Israel Bonds. 


This will be our most appropriate welcome to Haifa’s Labor Mayor. 


CITATIONS WILL BE GIVEN TO CHAVERIM AND CHAVEROT 
WHO EXCELL IN BOND WORK! 


Keep in constant touch with the Coordinator's Office regarding 
Your Bond Activities. 


® 


NATIONAL LABOR ZIONIST COMMITTEE 
FOR ISRAEL BONDS 


45 East 17th Street New York 3, N. Y. 
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Editorial 


Israel—Four Years Old 


ESET BY PROBLEMS of a social and economic 
nature, but sturdy and full of promise, Is- 
rael enters upon the fifth year of its existence 
as an independent state to the accompaniment 
of the sincerely felt good wishes of the entire 
free world. One of the smallest countries in the 
world in terms of territory, the eyes of humanity 
are nevertheless turned upon it by reason of the 
great vision and age-old dream that went into 
its making. The fate of the Jewish people has 
been strangely and fatefully linked with that 
of the western world for more than a thousand 
years. Israel, the Third Jewish Commonwealth, 
so miraculously risen immediately after the 
greatest catastrophe in Jewish history in the 
West, is thus more than a simple political and 
geographic fact. 

It has become a habit to resort to the term 
“‘miraculous” in describing unusual events. And 
yet, surveying the four years of Israel’s existence, 
it is difficult to avoid the conclusion that in 
this case the unusual has been unusually so. 
Israel’s unequal yet triumphant struggle for in- 
dependence, the doubling of its population with- 
in four years by the greatest ingathering of a 
dispersed people, the remarkable outpouring of 
support from Jews throughout the world, the 
sympathy extended by nations far and wide, all 
of these combine to lend to the young republic 
extraordinary meaning and promise. 

How big is Israel? In terms of space it is only 
a little more than seven thousand square miles 
in extent, and of this area about half is desert. 
A dozen countries in the neighborhood of Israel 
are much larger in area and richer in material 
resources. But Israel cannot be measured in 
terms of square miles. Small though it is Israel 
has extended a paternal welcome to hundreds 
of thousands of distressed and hopeless Jews, and 
the very fact of its existence has inspired hope 
in many a ghetto from Iran to Morocco. 


Five years, almost to a day, after the doomed 
and fateful uprising of the Warsaw ghetto, Israel 
came into being. - Jews everywhere are dimly 
aware that there is an intimate connection be- 
tween these two events, between the hopeless last 
breath struggle against the Nazi scourge amid 
the ruins of the Warsaw ghetto and the redemp- 
tive conflict five years later that restored in- 
dependence to a Jewish state. It would be far- 
fetched to state that the rise of Israel is history’s 
compensation for the loss of six million Jews 
at the hands of the Nazis. There is no compensa- 
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tion nor atonement for those who have been 
inhumanly destroyed. But for the survivors 
Israel has meant the substitution of hope for 
black despair. 


Suspension of the Reparations 
Talks 


T= NEGOTIATIONS between the representa- 
tives of Israel and the West German Re- 
public regarding German payment of repara- 
tions for Jewish property looted under the Nazi 
regime have been suspended. The primary rea- 
son for the suspension of the talks is not so 
much the substantially lower sum which the 
Germans were willing to consider as fair repara- 
tions, but the fact that they wished to link the 
payment of reparations to Israel with German 
debts to other countries which are to be dis- 
cussed at the forthcoming London Conference 
on German External Debts. 

Whether the reparations talks will be resumed, 
and on what terms, it is difficult to say at this 
time. But the German attitude at these talks 
has once again revealed that moral dead spot 
which has in the past plagued the mentality of 
the German authorities. For if the German gov- 
ernment and its representatives had not ‘suffered 
from such moral atrophy they would have un- 
derstood that it is impossible to lump repara- 
tions for property looted from people who were 
later exterminated, together with ordinary finan- 
cial debts; that the two obligations were so dif- 
ferent in kind that it was out of the question 
to link them in any way. 

It is possible, of course, that we are putting 
too charitable an interpretation on the inten- 
tions of the Bonn government and its representa- 
tives. It is possible that they are not unaware 
of the unique nature of their material obliga- 
tions to Israel and that their tactics at the meet- 
ing with the representatives of Israel were a 
calculated and cynical attempt to bring Israel’s 
claim to the London Conference in an effort to 
reduce Germany’s general debts, and then to 
cite this indebtedness as proof of Germany’s 
inability to pay Israel’s claims. 

When Chancellor Adenauer last fall issued his 
statement in which he expressed Germany’s rec- 
ognition of its obligation to make material 
amends, he hastened to mention “‘the limits... 
which are set to Germany’s ability to pay.” At 
that time we pointed out that Adenauer’s state- 
ment, though verbally a radical departure from 
previous pronouncements of German authorities 
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on the subject of their obligations to the victims 
of Nazism, did not show the sincere good will 
to make material amends which the situation 
merited. We then said that the “spiritual purg- 
ing” of which Adenauer spoke was not to be 
bought with reparation payments, and if Ger- 
many was trying to win moral clearance it must 
seek it elsewhere than through cynical bargain- 
ing. The first phase of the reparations talks ap- 
pear to have justified our apprehensions regard- 
ing Germany’s intentions. It even seems as if 
the Bonn government is trying for more than 
a-moral clearance at bargain basement rates— 
that it also intends a bit of shop-lifting in the 
course of the negotiations. 

In consenting to conduct direct negotiations 
with German representatives, Israel has provided 
Germany with a great privilege—the privilege 
to show sincere good will which may serve as 
a first step on the long road to German moral 
regeneration. This is an opportunity not likely 
to recur often. Yet the Germans appear willing 
to neglect it. We are aware how “popular” Ger- 
many is at the present time. The Soviet Union 
offers her unity, sovereignty and rearmament. 
The West is ready to bestow upon her gifts of 
equal magnitude. Yet, historically, the greatest 
opportunity that knocked on Germany’s door 
in recent days came not from Moscow or NATO 
but when Knesset decided at a stormy session to 
conduct direct negotiations with German repre- 
sentatives. Is it possible that Germany is out- 
witting itself in the long run? This has hap- 
pened before in German history. 


“The Jewish Vote” 


7s BEING an election year, the bugaboo of 

a “Jewish vote” has once again been raised in 
public. It is hardly necessary to restate at this 
time that there exists no such thing as a “Jewish 
bloc” of voters in national, state, or municipal 
elections. There is no such bloc for one thing, 
because there exists no Jewish organization in 
the country with authority to tell jewish voters 
how they should cast their ballots, and should 
any organization attempt to arrogate to itself 
such a right, its authority to do so would at once 
be questioned from all sides. Of course, individ- 
ual Jewish organizations from time to time 
appeal to their members and sympathizers to 
vote for specific candidates or political plat- 
forms. Such organizations can act only within 
the limited area of their immediate following. 
But there is no overall organization capable of 
dictating the choice of Jewish voters by virtue 
of their being Jews. All Jews, and Gentiles not 
infected with anti-Semitism, know this. 

But even though Jews do not (and cannot) 
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appear as a unified bloc of voters, there occa- 
sionally appear in American political life issues 
to which Jews are particularly sensitive. When 
such issues reach the stage of political decision 
it is natural for American Jews (or appreciable 
numbers of them) to act in unison. Political 
parties in America are not patterned after those 
in Europe. Discipline in the American political 
Parties is not strict, and party members as well 
as elected officials are not stringently controlled. 
Whatever the advantages or shortcomings of this 
system, American citizens cannot ignore this 
fact. The labor movement, for instance, has not 
created a national party of its own because of 
the prevailing situation and holds, to this day, to 
the principle of rewarding friends and punish- 
ing enemies. Even though labor leaders may, 
as a general rule, feel that the Democratic party 
is more sympathetic to their interests, they will 
not refrain from “punishing” a Democrat and 
“rewarding” a Republican if they think that 
the occasion calls for this. Yet this cannot be 
interpreted to mean that there exists a “labor 
bloc,” since no union has the authority to tell its 
members how to vote. Neither is there any justi- 
fication to the argument that when Labor re- 
sorts to its policy of reward and punishment 
it acts in its narrow group interests solely and 
in disregard of the interests of the country as 
a whole. Workers are also Americans, and have 
the right to believe that the satisfaction of the 
justified demands of such a large segment of the 
population is also in the interests of the entire 
country. 

One of the civil rights of the people of the 
United States is the right of individuals or groups 
to unite on special political issues. For instance, 
we assume that there exists no Catholic political 
bloc in the country. Yet it would not be “un- 
American,” or an act of political separatism were 
a group of Catholics in Alabama to seek the 
defeat of some candidate for Senator known to 
harbor sympathies for the Ku Klux Klan. Such 
Catholics would be perfectly justified in their 
efforts to defend their security and equality in 
the country. Moreover, they would be fully 
justified in believing that they are defending 
not only their own group interests, but also the 
interests, the traditions and the good name of the 


country as a whole. 


The same reasoning would hold true were 
Jews to unite to defeat a candidate for office 
known to be an anti-Semite. In such a case, 
too, it would be an act transcending mere self- 
defense, and since those who partake in it feel 
that they act in the interests of the country 
as a whole, they would be justified in expecting 
the assistance of their non-Jewish fellow citizens. 


Even Protestants, who are least susceptible to 
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the accusation of acting as a political bloc, may 
sometimes feel that they have special political 
group interests. Were President Truman to seek 
the presidency for an additional term, it is con- 
ceivable that some Protestants would unite to 
oppose him because of his willingness to send 
an ambassador to the Vatican. This too would 
not be an act of political separatism since such 
Protestants would no doubt be convinced that 
the maintenance of an Embassy at the Vatican 
would endanger the principle of separation of 
Church and State. 


It would therefore not be strange if a certain 
number of Jews—be their number two or two 
million—felt that it is necessary to oppose candi- 
dates for office who are in favor of granting 
American funds and weapons to the Arab coun- 
tries at this time. Jews are particularly interested 
that states which refuse to make peace with 
Israel and plan to attack it should not be armed. 
But this consideration does not disqualify them 
as citizens who have the interests of the United 
States at heart, since it is the duty of every citi- 
zen to oppose foreign policies which he con- 
siders to be unjustified, politically immoral or 
impractical. 

American Jews have the right to unite for 
specific political purposes with Protestants, 
Catholics, Quakers, Negroes, Slavic groups, 
Italians, Labor organizations, Women’s .Clubs, 
in accordance with the requirements of a speci- 
fic situation and the general interests of the 
country as a whole, as these are understood. 
American Jews also have the right to unite from 
time to time for such purposes—with other Jews. 
Those who, like Lessing Rosenwald and _ his 
American Council for Judaism, would grant 
Jews the first right but deny them the second, 
pervert the meaning of Americanism. 


“Greetings” from the 
White House 


HE RECENT CONVENTION of the American 

Council for Judaism has trumpeted far and 
wide the numerous messages of greeting and 
felicitation which it had received from promi- 
nent Americans, including the President. This 
should serve as a lesson to all Jewish organiza- 
tions not to take too seriously messages of felici- 
tation received from the White House in re- 
sponse to invitations to a conference, or some 
other festive celebration. Nor should they now 
ask President Truman “How come?” — how 
come this friendly greeting to an organization 
whose sole passion in life consists of anti-Zion- 
ism after he had so many times declared himself 
in favor of Zionism. 
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In recent years the White House has beenf 


flooded with a deluge of invitations from Jew- 
ish organizations. Their number is so great in- 
deed that were the President to examine each 
of them whether it merits a friendly word of 
encouragement, he would have no time left for 
his duties as Chief Executive. Even Labor Zion- 
ist organizations appear to have fallen under the 
prevailing spell and do not consider any major 
enterprise as “complete” without an appropriate 
friendly benediction from the President. 

As far as the President is concerned, he ap- 
pears to have set himself a rule never to be a 
grouch. He does not always know the exact 
nature of the numerous organizations that ap- 
peal to him. He cannot be expected to know 
this. But these organizations consist of Ameri- 
cans, of citizens? So why not reply with a 
friendly word? When a stranger greets one in 
the street, one returns the greeting without first 
asking his name and address. 

The true sympathies of the President are re- 
vealed, sooner or later, in deeds and not in cur- 
teous letters of greeting. And the moral of the 
above remarks is that it is high time for our 
organizations to renounce the provincial’ habit 
of begging a line or two of conventional greet- 
ings from the President on any and all occasions. 

People have learned that when they receive 
a letter with the salutation: Dear Mr. ... it 
does not mean that the recipient is really dear 
to the writer, and that a closing “Your obedient 
servant” does not mean that the writer is about 
to rush to the addressee’s home to do his house- 
work for him. It is time that Jewish organiza- 
tions also learn that a few lines of canned good- 
will from the White House are, in most cases, 
just that and no more. 
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TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


8 Months - - - - $2.00 
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This offer is good only during May 
and June, 1952. 


JEWISH FRONTIER 


45 East 17th Street New York 3, N. Y. 

















tal 
eig 
far 
ot 


bl: 


gli 
sha 


gh 
rul 
ing 
ON 


gre 
W;: 


is I 


Ove 
ste 


, 





NTIER 


; been 


_Jew- 
at in- 
- each 
rd of 
ft for 
Zion- 
er the 
major 
priate 


le ap- 
» be a 
exact 
it ap- 
know 
meri- 
rith a 
yne in 
t first 


re re- 
1 cur- 
of the 
r our 
habit 
greet- 
AsiONs, 
eceive 
— 
r dear 
edient 
about 
10use- 
1niza- 
good- 
cases, 


. ¥. 














May, 1952 


A Day In The Vilna Ghetto 


by Mark Dvorjetski 


The Vilna ghetto was set up by the Nazis on 
September 6, 1941. It then consisted of two parts— 
ghetto No. 1 containing about 30,000 Jews, and 
ghetto No. 2 with about 10,000 persons. Up to 
January 1, 1942, all the inmates of ghetto No, 2 
and more than half the Jews in ghetto No. 1 were 
taken to Ponar field outside Vilna and slaughtered. 
Those remaining alive constituted the Vilna Ghetto 
till September 23, 1943, when the aged, women and 
children were taken to the extermination camp of 
Maidanek and the rest were sent to concentration 
camps in Esthonia and Latvia. About 500 Jews suc- 
ceeded in escaping to the Partisans in the forests. 
Approximately another one thousand were rescued 
when the extermination camps were liberated by the 
advancing Russians. These are all that survived the 
once great Jewish community of Vilna. 


Dr. Mark Dvorjetski was in the Vilna ghetto 
till September, 1943, when he was sent first to a 
concentration camp in Esthonia, then to another 
camp in Germany. On the way to Dachau in 1945 
he escaped into a forest together with some other 
Jews and thus evaded death till Germany was de- 
feated. He now lives in Israel. 


The following description represents a typical 
“peaceful” day in the ghetto toward the end of 
1942. 


MIDNIGHT 


Darkness all around. On wooden bunks, on 
tables and chairs moved together lie inert figures; 
eight, twelve, fifteen people in a room. Whole 
families lie huddled together, some undressed, 
others half-clad. The windows are hung with 
black sheets. Strict black-out is enforced. 


The door opens softly and a dim shadow 
glides across the room and bends over another 


|| shadow. 


“Shlomo, get up, it’s time for your watch.” 


“Coming right away. What news in the 
ghetto?” . 

“Everything’s quiet. Some policemen were 
running about a while ago, must have been look- 
ing for someone. But on the whole it’s quiet. 
Hope it keeps up.” 


ONE A.M. 


A silvery winter night. There’s snow on the 
ground. The ghetto is steeped in the pale glow. 
Walls and eaves cast broken shadows. The cold 
is intense. — 

A night-watchman, wrapped in a number of 
overcoats, paces the alley at 44 Zawalna St. His 
steps crunch softly in the snow. 

The steps of the watchmen in neighboring 


courtyards sound far away. From time to time 
they stop to hail one another and their voices 
echo bleakly against the walls. 

Gaps in the walls connect the yards. It is 
easy to pass from one yard to another. It is 
very quiet. 

A sound of movement is heard from the direc- 
tion of the ghetto gate. Something is going on. 

The gate at 44 Zawalna St. opens on a street 
outside the ghetto. Beyond lies freedom, or 
death. But the gate is securely locked and bolted. 

Some of the watchmen go to the gate and 
throw a faint beam from a blacked-out pocket 
flashlight. Nobody there. Must have imagined 
things. 

But no. One of the boards seems to have been 
moved a little out of place. The flashlight is 
switched on again. There’s a little bag on the 
ground. Somebody on the other side must have 
pushed it through, prying one of the boards 
loose. 


There’s a soft footfall and a shadow 
approaches. 

“Shlomo, did you find a little packet near the 
gate?” 

“J did.” 


“Keep quiet about it. Come, I'll tell you 
what’s in it. Some day this packet is going to 
be very, very useful.” 


TWO A.M. 


A door opens. One dim shadow glides over 
to another. 

“Avram, get up for your watch. I’ve done 
my two hours. It’s your turn now.” 

The night watch in the ghetto yards is 
changed every two hours. The watchmen keep 
a lookout for drunken Germans or Lithuanians 
or Poles who might break through the ghetto 
gates. In case trouble is brewing, at the smallest 
sound of suspicious movement members of the 
night watch run at once from house to house 
to give the alarm: 

“Wake up, everybody! Wake up! 
thing’s going on in the ghetto!” 

In a few moments every man, woman and 
child is up. Those without identification papers 
run to the nearest hide-out. 

Whatever the cause of the alarm, it is always 
best to play safe. 


Some- 
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FOUR A.M. 


People stir in their rooms. Kerosene lamps are 
lit cautiously, after black-out precautions have 
been checked. Everyone dresses at the same 
time, men, women and children, quickly yet 
without shame. Social conventions have long 
been cast aside. No one pays any attention to 
the others. ~ 

Women cluster round the single little stove 
in the kitchen; they quarrel about who should 
be the first to cook something for her husband 
before he goes out to his day’s forced labor. 

The janitress, or “house commandante” as she 
is called, a large strong-featured woman, reads 
out the day’s chores from a list on the wall: 

“Today Malka sweeps all the rooms and the 
staircase. 

“Sara scrubs the floors. 

“Golda does the doors and windows. 

“Listen all of you, all those buckets have got 
to be out of the corridors before daylight. Re- 
member, there’s going to be a sanitary inspec- 
tion today, so you’d better get everything in 
order. This is the last time I’m warning you. 
I’m not going to prison on account of you.” 

The women glare at her, furious: 

“Just listen to her! Who do you think you 
are, a princess? You could also give a hand, you 
know.” 

“JT work just as hard as you do, if not harder, 
in the forced-labor squad: And you know it. 
You can have my job!” 

The men intervene: 

“Quiet, women, easy there. You’ve got to 
do what the commandante tells you. The place 
has to be kept in order. Are you looking for 
trouble?” 


FIVE A.M. 


Greying dawn in the distance. There is al- 
ready some movement in the streets. Queues 
for tea form at the canteens of the Judenrat. 
Shawled women run back and forth with ket- 
tles of hot water. Husbands must drink some- 
thing warm before going to work. 

Men walk up and down with little boxes: 

“Who wants to buy saccharine, real German 
saccharine?” 

A. woman stops. 

“T’ll take two packs, if it’s real. I don’t want 
the local rubbish.” 

“You don’t know what you’re talking about, 
local rubbish! My son stole this saccharine 
from a German, at the place where he works. 
It’s genuine Czech saccharine. He also lifted 





three lemons. Maybe you know somebody who’s 
sick and needs a lemon?” 

“How much d’you want for one?” 

“Five kilos of bread. My boy ran a terrible 
risk getting them, you must understand.” 


SIX A.M. 


The labor-battalions are lined up at the 
special assembly yard. Rows and rows of tired 
men and women. Each group is led by a Jewish 
squad-leader. 

The laborers are all dressed differently, in 
whatever garments or rags they could get their 
hands on. Each has a rope round the waist and 
carries a soup-can and a small box for bread. 

The squads file out of the assembly yard to- 
wards the gate of the ghetto. 

At the gate stand S. S. troopers and Lithuanian 
police. They are the ““Gate-Watch.” 

The squads rush through the gate on the 
double. The lines are counted. The same num- 
ber must return in the evening. The Jewish 
squad-leader is held responsible for this. If one 
of his men is missing, he will pay for it with 


his life. 
SEVEN A.M. 


The streets are quiet. All the labor-squads 
have left. The ghetto is practically deserted ex- 
cept for the women who have stayed behind, 
children, ghetto officials, and those without 
papers who, officially, do not exist. 

Sleepy-eyed children get dressed. A thin 
soup cooks on the stove. Women once again 
run to the canteens for hot water—the second 
breakfast shift. 

News of the night’s events begins to seep 
through: who was arrested, where searches were 
made. 

Fresh notices have been pasted on the walls. 
Groups cluster round them. They do not bear 
good tidings. 


EIGHT A.M. 


Children scamper off to the ghetto schools, 
laborers hurry to the ghetto workshops, Judenrat 
employees go to their offices, the hospital or the 
cooperative store. 

Ghetto policemen sell the only available news- 
paper, an anti-semitic Polish daily, one rouble 
per copy. 

Jews snatch up the paper, glance at the head- 
lines, spit in disgust. 

““May they die a foul death, these Jew-baiters! 
How can anybody read such a paper!” Still, one 
must get hold of some news, somehow, and 
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there’s always a chance of learning something 
between the lines. 


NINE A.M. 


Life proceeds as usual in the ghetto. 

Jewish doctors inspect the sanitation in yards, 
in houses; they go from room to room, exhort- 
ing, pleading with all and sundry: 

“Air the bedclothes. Wash the floors. Wipe 
the windows. Clean out the latrines. Empty the 
rubbish cans. Anybody with lice can get a free 
ticket to the public baths. If your hands begin 
to itch go down to the anti-scurvy clinic for 
some ointment. If you’ve got a fever you can 
have your temperature taken. Here! please 
don’t break that thermometer, it’s the only one 
we have. Folks! guard against disease.” 

Dejected Jews react to the exhortations of the 
doctors and nurses in different ways. 

Some grumble, indignant: 

“Nothing else to worry about but cleanliness. 
What about making a living? What about an 
identity card? And what’s this news we hear 
about Ponar?* 

Others receive them courteously, invite them 
to be seated on the wooden bunks: 

“Poor doctor. There was a time when you 
had nice consulting rooms, and look at you now 
—going round from house to house like the 
shames waking people for Selichot.”** 

“Let’s hear a good word, doctor, some piece 
of good news. Surely you know more than 
we do.” 

The news is passed from one flight of stairs 
to the other: 

“The Jewish doctor is coming! The Sanitary 
Nurse is here! Start mopping the floors! Here, 
sweep those stairs!” 

“Why be afraid of the Jewish doctor? He’s 
not a German, he understands what it’s like. 
You can’t get everything done all at once. I 
bet his wife is still scrubbing her own floors.” 

Caretakers are tidying up the yards and clean- 
ing out the latrines. Carts are drawn up near 
the rubbish bins—the peasants have come from 
outside the ghetto to collect the refuse. They 
are amazed how so much refuse could have 
accumulated overnight, so many potato peelings, 
beet and cabbage leaves. 

A Jewish woman saunters past one of the 
peasants and whispers furtively: 

“Michael, remember me? You once used to 
buy cloth at my store. Maybe you need a nice 
blouse for your wife?” 

* PONAR—A notorious extermination camp in the 
Vilna district, a dread name for all ghetto inmates. 

** SELICHOT—Prayers recited daily before dawn 
during the month preceding the High Holidays. 
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“Of course I remember you. My word, how 
you’ve changed! Hurry, bring the blouse down 
before anybody sees. 

“You'll get two kilos of bread, three kilos of 
potatoes, an egg and a beet for it.” 

The deal is made. The red blouse, wrapped in 
thick paper, vanishes among the refuse on the 
cart. 

The bakeries open their doors. People stand 
in long queues to buy the hot, strictly rationed 
loaves. One feels safer when there’s a bit of 
bread in the house. One never knows when it 
may be necessary to run to the cellars again. 

The little stores called ‘““Ghetto Cooperatives” 
begin to open. The rations are chalked up on 
the doors: “Frozen potatoes—three kilos, half 
a kilo of carrots and one kilo of beets, per ration- 
card.” 

Queues have formed outside the stores. Don’t 
turn up your nose at frozen potatoes. Wash 
them well then grate them and make a pie. Any- 
thing is better than going hungry. 

The offices of the Judenrat are a hive of ac- 
tivity. Officials write furiously registering 
names, issuing ration-cards, affixing stamps, 
drawing up lists. Impatient queues besiege the 
offices. 

The ghetto workshops reverberate with the 
sound of hammer upon metal. The mechanical 
saw whines in the ghetto sawmill. Out of the 
mill come little wagons, laden with logs and 
drawn by children of the ghetto Transport 
Brigade. 

Outside the public baths people queue up to 
buy tickets or to be deloused. 

Shrill voices of school children at a singing 
lesson: 

“This is how the farmer 
Sows his corn, sows his corn... 

“Teacher, where does he sow it? What does 
corn look like?” : 

From another school room the voice of the 
teacher carries through the paneless windows: 

“When the Romans were besieging Massada.” 


ELEVEN A.M. 


A secret alarm bell rings in the Judenrat. This 
bell, connected with the ghetto gate, gives a 
pre-arranged signal—Muhrer is coming!* 

Jewish ghetto police run from one yard to 
the other giving the alarm. 

“Muhrer is coming!” 

The streets are cleared as if by magic. The 
hawkers and peddlars, those without identifica- 
tion papers, everyone with a sprinkling of grey 
in his beard,** all vanish into thin air. 


* MUHRER—Gestapo chief in charge of the Vilna 
Ghetto. He is still awaiting trial in Europe. 

** Persons showing signs of age were first to be 
exterminated. 


>” 
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Dead silence in the streets, suspense in the 
hide-outs. Caretakers seize brooms and begin 
sweeping out the courtyards in frenzied haste. 
The janitress runs through the rooms: 

“Sweep those floors! Clean up! Hurry, tidy 
everything up, Muhrer is coming!” 

Life comes to a standstill. 

Some time later the news is flashed from house 
to house, from room to room: 

**M has been to the Judenrat and the ghetto 
prison. Didn’t take anybody away with him.” 

*M has gone!” 

Jews flock into the streets once more. Queues 
are reformed. Carts and wagons rattle through 
the streets. Children’s singing voices can be 
heard above the din. 

Life resumes its beat. 


NOON 


Public kitchens are tightly packed. Today’s 
menu: Cabbage soup and boiled potatoes 
(frozen). 

“How long can such food keep a man on his 
feet?” 

The poor of the ghetto and those without 
families have their midday meal at the public 
kitchens. Others take the soup back to their 
homes, augment it with whatever they have 
been able to scrape up, smuggle or buy. 


' ONE P.M. 


Early afternoon lull. Quiet streets. No Ger- 
mans are to be seen at the gate; it is their mahl- 
zeit. A few Lithuanian police are hanging about, 
but their palms have been well greased. The 
Jewish policemen are at their posts and look 
unconcerned. No S. S. men in sight. Suddenly 
a cart appears at the gate laden with old rags 
and scraps of wood. It seems to have sprung up 
from nowhere. The gate swings open and the 
cart turns into a nearby yard where it is swiftly 
unloaded—potatoes, carrots, bags of flour. 

The cart leaves, carrying refuse. 

All’s quiet, no S. S. in sight. 

A second cart rumbles into the ghetto. A 
few dozen loaves, some bags of flour and peas 
are pulled out from under the logs. _ 

Bread will cost less in the ghetto this evening. 


FOUR P.M. 


There is activity at the gate. The first labor- 
battalions returning from nearby begin to arrive. 
The people present a curious appearance. Some 
have strange humps and protuberances about 
their persons, others limp, have swollen calves 
and thighs, distended bellies, grotesquely broad 
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shoulders—caused by the potatoes and flour they 
try to conceal about their bodies. 

They huddle together furtively as the count 
is taken. The number tallies. The check is per- 
functory. They scuttle through. 

Children eagerly await them ‘in the doorways: 

“Got through allright, Papa? What have you 
brought?” 

“A couple of slices of bread, some potato soup 
in the tin, and two spools of thread.” 

“Papa, you’re great, you bring home so much. 
There’s some beet soup on the stove, let’s mix 
it with the soup you brought. With the thread 
you pinched we’ll get some more bread. That’ll 
be fine, won’t it, Papa?” 

“That’s fine, son; as long as we're still 
alive...” 


SIX P.M. 


Endless lines of returning forced-laborers 
wait for admittance. There is a delay at the 
gate. S. S. troopers have arrived to make a 
thorough check. 


Policemen run searching hands over shrink- 
ing bodies, produce a handful of potatoes, half 
a loaf of bread. 

Levas, the policeman, stands by with his 
rubber truncheon and lets every smuggler feel 
the weight of it. 

A woman, suspiciously on the stout side, 
shuffles past, is stopped and searched. A young 
rooster flies from her ample bosom and runs 
around cackling and crowing. All the police— 
Germans and Lithuanians, chase the rooster who 
leads them on, flaps his wings in their faces, 
eludes them, crowing tauntingly. 

Scores of Jews take advantage of the confu- 
sion to rush through the open gates, clinging 
to the precious packages. They disappear into 
the darkness. 

The woman tries to slip away. Levas goes 
after her with his ruber truncheon. 


SEVEN P.M. 


The ghetto streets are quiet again. 

The laborers who have returned from “out- 
side” recount the news of the day to eager fa- 
milies and friends: 

“Farmers on the road said the Russians are 
quite near.” 

“The bridge beyond Lyda has been blown up.” 

“The trains were carrying ‘frozen apples’ 
(Germans frostbitten on the Russian fronts) .” 

“A large transport of ‘chopped cabbage’ 
(severely wounded soldiers) passed through the 
railway station today.” 
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‘Another train blown up near Villaika. Won- 
der who could have done it?” 


“There was a search at the tailoring workshop 
today. They found a spool of thread on one 
woman. Took her away.” 

“Our German foreman at the factory whisp- 
ered in my ear: “Run away while you still have 
the chance, they’re going to do away with the 
lot of you.’ ” 

“A plague on him! It’s just like him to rub 
it in. Where can we run to, and who’s going 
to take us in? I say that what has to happen 
will happen, and there’s nothing to be done 
about it.” 

Spitalna St., is the street of the ghetto hospital. 


At the corner, a group of ghetto “strategists” 
cluster round Dr. Yashpan, the “political com- 
mentator,”. who reviews the news of the day with 
an air of importance: 

“A report has come in that the German Thir- 
teenth Division has been completely destroyed.” 


“Where did you get that from?” 

“What do you care? If I tell you the news 
came in, I know what I’m saying... The Twen- 
ty-third Corps is surrounded. The Twenty-first 
Division is in a tight spot and can’t get out, 
they’re absolutely cut off.” 

Hope dawns. 

“Bless you doctor! May I only live to see the 
day when they are defeated.” 

Evening trade is brisk in Shavelska and Stra- 
shun, the two main streets of the ghetto. Goods 
smuggled in during the day is now brought out 
into the open. 

Men, women and children walk up and down 
crying ‘their wares. 

“Potatoes, three roubles a kilo, potatoes!” 

“Real saccharine, genuine saccharine!” 

“Beets, nice big beets!” 

**Radishes, as big as pumpkins!” 

““Needles, pins, shoelaces!” 

“Pea-flour, good for cooking, good for 
baking!” 

“Cigarettes! German, Polish, Spanish Cigar- 
ettes!” 

Women and small boys peddle local ghetto 
products. 

“Pies! 
cakes!” 

“Sweets, candy, three roubles each! Caramels 
—melt in vour mouth—six roubles a piece!” 

“Soap! Real, genuine soap! Makes a lather! 
Stamped with the original trademark!” 

Two well-known ghetto merchants stand at 
the corner: 

“Who has a gold watch for a Polish nobleman? 
Payment in cash.” 

“TI need a white wedding dress for my former 


Pancakes! Potato cakes! Meal pan- 
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porter. I guarantee a kilo of white bread and 
a quarter kilo of butter.” 

Business flourishes. 

Outside the library on Strashun St. sixteen 
year-old Nachumke has set up his stand. In a 
half-hiss, half-whisper, he offers his goods for 
sale: 

“Cyanide! D’you want to buy some cyanide? 
Die in a moment!” 

“Ts it the real stuff?” 

“Test it at the pharmacy if you don’t believe 
me.” 

“How much for a single dose?” 

“Thousand roubles a dose. Cheap for a quick 
death. Keep you out of Ponar!” 

The Jew stands there thinking it over and 
strokes his beard: 

“Tf I buy one dose for myself, it’s not fair 
to the wife . . . a couple of doses would cost m2 
two thousand roubles .. . a lot of money... . I 
can live on it for two months... .” 

Nachumke urges: 

““What’s the use of saving your money now? 
For another two months of this? Afterwards 
itll be too late, you won’t be able to get this 
stuff. How will you stop them from sending 
you to Ponar then?” 

“Buy my own death? Take my life? Run 
away from the sort of death that awaits me? 
No. Ill die the way I’m destined to die.” 

(I came across Nachumke some time later in 
an Esthonian concentration camp, badly beaten 
up and dying of dysentery. He recognized me 
and spoke with genuine regret: “Sold everybody 
cyanide. Left none for myself. Couldn’t afford 
it. Had to support my family. Gave so many 
people the chance to die whenever they wanted. 
Didn’t leave myself a single dose of cyanide. 
Had to buy potatoes and bread. Not a single 
dose .. .) 

A small group of women in the yard of the 
Judenrat. One says: 

“I heard them say today that some truck 
driver came across a labor-gang of Vilna Jews 
working on the road near Minsk. They say he 
brought some woman a letter from her husband 
who had been taken away during one of the de- 
portations. It looks as if not all of them have 
been killed. Some of them must still be alive!” 

Her neighbor asks: 

“Who is this woman? Maybe I can find out 
if my husband is also alive?” 

“Can’t find out who she is. She won’t let on. 
Must be afraid the others will be jealous of her.” 

A wide-eyed, pale child of six clutches the 
hand of a thin young woman. She says excitedly: 

“They’re alive . . . somewhere . . . maybe near 
Vitebsk, or round Minsk . . . but I know they’re 
alive. Last night I dreamt I saw my husband . 
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he was taken away last summer .. . he beckoned 
to me... he said we’d all be together soon. . .” 

“What does that mean... all be together 
soon?” 


EIGHT P.M. 


The young people are taking their evening 
stroll in twos and threes. The streets are very 
crowded. 

Youngsters laugh and joke, exchange glan- 
ces, flirt, forgetting for the moment the grim 
squalor and the ever-present sense of: dread that 
pervades the ghetto. 

Thronged main streets. Rudnitzka, Shavelska, 
Strashun Streets look almost festive. The ghetto 
cafe offers black, unsweetened coffee—roasted 
bran extract. 

Romantic couples stroll to the yard of the 
Judenrat. There stands a tree—the only tree 
in the ghetto—giving the illusion of a park. 

The lumber yard at 6 Strashun St. is the tryst 
for young lovers. Perched on the heaps of tim- 
ber they hold hands and sing the sad, stirring 
partisan songs. Refrains are caught up, voices 
blend: 
; “We shall meet again 
At the cannon’s breech . . .” 

There is a performance at the ghetto theatre. 
In the ghetto cafe people crowd round the little 
tables, recounting the hardships and horrors of 
day. The evening prayers are recited in the 
synagogue. Committees of the Underground 
hold their consultations. The ghetto choirs sing 
Hebrew and Yiddish songs. 

News bulletins of the Partisan Organization 
circulate from hand to hand. 


NINE P.M. 


Crowds queue for the latrine and the water 
tap before retiring for the night into the suffoca- 
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tion of the cramped quarters. Some still discuss 
the latest scraps of news. 

“Do you think we'll be able to sleep in peace 
tonight?” 

“Look, Leibel, just nip outside and find out 
if there’s going to be any trouble tonight. We 
might as well know if we can get undressed, or 
just go to bed in our clothes.” 

In the crowded darkness of the rooms the 
wooden bunks are put up, blankets are spread 
on tables and floors, on chairs. The occupants 
lie down to sleep. Someone whispers: 

“Well, another day’s passed, at any rate.” 

“Don’t say ‘passed.’ The night has only 
begun.” | 


TEN P.M. 


The ghetto sleeps. The streets, the houses 
are enveloped in silence, except for faint, in- 
distinguishable sounds that come from the cel- 
lars and the attics—partisans training in the 
use of arms, or constructing new hide-outs. 

The first night-watch goes out to its posts. 


ELEVEN P.M. 

A distant muffled drone is borne across the 
sleeping skies—Allied airplanes. 

“Come in your thousands! Come every day, 
every hour! Bring the liberation nearer and 
nearer. 

Again the stillness of death. A watchman 
nudges his comrade: 

“Listen!” 

“Tt’s nothing.” 

Another member of the watch, a Biblical stu- 
dent, softly calls out the ancient scriptural 
phrase: 

“Watchman, what of the night?” 

A voice answers. 

Then again silence. 
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Communities Without Heirs 


by Michel Salomon 


This is the first in a series of two reports on Jews in 
Germany. 


Berlin 


Arors THE NUMEROUS facts attesting to the 

reintegration of Western Germany in the 
community of nations, as much as its remark- 
able economic rebirth, its financial stabilization 
and moral clearance on the part of the Allies, 
is the important fact of the consolidation of the 
Jewish communities living in Germany. The 
official propaganda organs of the Bonn govern- 
ment have not failed to profit from and make 
the most of this situation. This involves ap- 
proximately 20,000 Jews, the pathetic remnants 
of a flourishing Diaspora numbering 600,000 
persons before Hitler. 


I really covered Western Germany. I visited 
Hamburg, Dusseldorf, Frankfort and Munich 
before coming to Berlin. Everywhere I found 
skeleton communities of old men reduced to 
the functions of recorders, macabre bookkeepers 
quibbling all day with the “authorities” con- 
cerning the number of the dead in their commu- 
nity, inaugurating new synagogues, each much 
larger than their present limited needs require, 
solemnly exchanging pompous communications 
with the Bonn government, as in those good old 
days when the German “Gemeinde” proudly 
and fervently assured themselves of their func- 
tion as the promoters of patriotism. It is un- 
doubtedly true that the maintenance of Jewish 
life in Germany requires the structural organ- 
ization of the community. One can under- 
stand all this and, at the same time, be over- 
come by a sense of profound amazement, a feel- 
ing of the absurdity involved, half-ridiculous 
and half-tragic, in the face of the methodical 
reconstitution of these communities as they were 
under the Weimar Republic. Who will be the 
Kafka to come to this cemetery of Judaism 
which is the German earth, to wander about 
among the ruins of this country whose one-time 
intellectual dynamism lured so many Jews into 
becoming, voluntarily or against their own free 
will, the traveling-salesmen of Germanism? 


Today every step taken by a Jew in Germany 
becomes a funeral rite. There is not a single 
inch of this soil, down to the remotest little 
village that does not touch a fibre of pain in the 
heart of a Jew. 


At Frankenau, a small town with a popula- 
tion of 900 among the wooded hills of Hesse, 
I visited a German friend. At the entrance to 
the village sit several old peasants, in short trou- 
sers despite the cold, green feathers in their caps, 
smoking their briar pipes with crooked handles. 
There had been ten Jewish families living there, 
cattle-merchants and small shop-keepers. The 
Nazis had deported them in 1939; not one per- 
son came back. We went to the little Jewish 
cemetery on a deserted road running along the 
hillside. There were fifty moss-covered tomb- 
stones there, some of them dating back to the 
eighteenth century. As in the little villages of 
French Alsace, the Jews had lived there for gen- 
erations in an atmosphere of patriarchal simpli- 
city. The municipality, in need of public land, 
was now about to disinfect the old cemetery and 
the last trace of any Jewish presence would be 
wiped out. 


In Berlin I asked for the list of Jews who had 
lived in Charlottenburg. I was trying to find 
some trace of my aunt Greta. For two marks 
a shupo took over the job for me. He was used 
to this kind of thing. He returned a few minutes 
later with a serious face: ““Leide...” My aunt 
Greta had disappeared in 1941, deported to the 
East. This was all that the police commissioner 
of the quarter had heard of her from then on. 


[7 Is Quite difficult to determine the precise 

number of Jews living in Western Germany. 
One can only obtain exact figures for those Jews 
who are registered in Jewish organizations— 
which means that thousands of Jews must be 
omitted. Apart from this, there are Jews who 
are married to non-Jews (50 per cent of the 
Jewish population in Berlin) and the half-Jews 
who are registered in the category of “claimants” 
for compensation. Their (for the most part) 
profound assimilation renders their adherence to 
the Jewish community a mere formality. Es- 
timated at about 30,000 in 1950, the Jews in 
Western Germany are now reduced to scarcely 
more than 20,000. The most important Jewish 
communities are, respectively: West Berlin, 
6,500; Frankfort, 1,800; Hamburg, 1,300; 
Munich, 1,200; Stuttgart, Dusseldorf and 
Cologne—1,000 Jews each. The majority of 
Jews thus live in the American zone, in West 
Berlin and in the British zone where they come 
to about 5,000. The French zone does not have 
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any organized Jewish communities, although 
one encounters single Jewish families in Worms, 
Mayence, Friburg and in the Saar. 


The German Jewish communities consist of 
the aging: 25% of the Jews in Germany are 
over 65 years of age, 60% are over 46 and bare- 
ly 10% are less than 20 years old. These dry 
statistics can only be understood if one has ac- 
tually lived, if only for a day, in the intimacy 
of a German-Jewish community. I remember 
a Friday evening service in the most beautiful 
synagogue in Germany—that of Frankfort-on- 
the-Main. In a temple built for 1,000 worship- 
pers there were barely enough people for a 
minyan of fifty-year olds. On Rosh-HaShanah, 
I was told, the synagogue had been full, but it 
was the soldiers of the American occupation 
troops who filled it. In the same city I visited 
Altesheim, a home for the aged. For in this 
community of elderly persons there are still a 
number of able-bodied ones, capable of helpful 
activity and sparing themselves no pains for the 
sake of their. brothers and sisters who are so 
much less vigorous than themselves in their old 
age—human wrecks inadvertently preserved by 
the death-camps, cast into charitable institutions 
and hospitals .. . 


The great event of Jewish community life 
during these last few years was the formation, 
after several abortive attempts in the period 
since the liberation, of a central organization 
of German Jews, the Zentralrat der Juden in 
Deutschland. This is affiliated with the World 
Jewish Congress. One of the most original as- 
pects of this organization is that it is, theoreti- 
cally, interzonal. Actually, the representation 
of Jews from Eastern Germany is limited to 
that of Greater Berlin. 


HETHER THEY ARE refugees or of German 

origin, the Jews in Germany today may be 
divided into three categories: 1. The first and 
most important class is composed of the “clai- 
mants”—whether they are Jews who survived 
the concentration-camps or refugees who have 
temporarily returned to Germany in order to 
obtain compensation for properties destroyed or 
stolen by the Nazis. Thus, despite the stamp 
on their passports rendering them “not valid 
for Germany,” many Israelis of German origin 
are at present besieging the specialized services 
in Bonn or the Laender. Several of the most 
famous lawyers of Tel-Aviv have actually taken 
up residence in Nurnberg.in order to handle the 
affairs of hundreds of their Israeli clients. These 
Jews have, generally speaking, broken off all 
positive emotional bonds with Germany. They 
wish to recover their property and their inherit- 
ances and to leave the country forever. 
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2. A second category is composed of some 
thousands of DPs who have not yet emigrated. 
All the camps of the former International 
Refugee Organization have been dissolved, ex- 
cept for one “Foehrenwald” in the American 
zone. The Jewish DPs are not, by definition, 
Jews of German origin, but rather of East Eu- 
ropean birth. During .the last four years the 
Jewish DPs in Germany (the survivors of Nazi 
camps) have had their number increased by 
several thousand of Western European origin. 
It is a paradoxical fact that most of the candi- 
dates for final settlement in Germany are to be 
found among these DPs. This can easily be ex- 
plained if one admits that this remnant of up- 
rooted human beings constitutes a painful prob- 
lem. The vast majority of the DPs have left 
Germany for Israel. Those who remain, except 
for the sick who are undergoing treatment and 
a few persons of timorous character, have seri- 
ous reasons for doing so. In the first place, there 
are those candidates for emigration who have 
stubbornly refused to go to Israel, where they 
feel living conditions would be too difficult, and 
have not, for one reason or another, received 
a visa to the United States or Canada. As be- 
tween Israel and Germany this handful of DP’s 
chose what seemed to them the lesser evil. Then 
there are those who are doing “‘a good business.” 
It would be exaggerated to accuse the remaining 
Jewish DPs, as a whole, of dealings on the black 
market. The Polish DPs, the Ukrainians, the 
unemployed German refugees from the East, 
this entire rootless population profits by the ex- 
isting chaos and lives on the margin of the law. 


3. The third and last category is composed of 


a number of Jewish politicians, businessmen and | 


intellectuals who have returned to Germany 
from Israel, the United States and Western Eu- 
rope, frequently at the invitation of some politi- 
cal party or university. Most of these have by 
now confessed their disillusionment and _ their 
inability to readjust and their desire to emigrate 
from Germany for the second time. I do not 
feel that I shall be guilty of betraying the friend- 
ly confidence of Professor Arkady Gurland, the 
present director of the remarkable Institut fiir 
Politisches Wissenschaft of the Deutsche Freie 
Universitat of West Berlin, if I speak of his un- 
easiness in the face of the continuance of anti- 
Semitism in Germany. Prof. Gurland is well- 
known in Jewish circles in New York City 
where he lived until 1950. He was one of the 
chief researchers in the great inquiry into anti- 
Semitism which the Department of Scientific 
Research of the American Jewish Committee 
launched at the end of the war. Trained as he 
is to discover anti-Semitism in its most subtle 
forms, Professor Gurland has, after a year’s 
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residence in Berlin, arrived at a formal diagno- 
sis: “Germany is not cured; it still suffers from 
its racist fever.” 


Barrels of documents on neo-Nazism and anti- 
Semitism in the German Federated State have 
already been printed. A copious “Who’s Who” 
would be necessary today for a full listing of all 
the ex-Nazis who have been reinstated in public 
life. Instead of enumerating them I shall recom- 
mend to the reader a pamphlet full of precise 
facts that has just appeared in London.* De- 
spite the fact that this document is dated Janu- 
ary, 1952, I can already add some facts to it. 
During my stay in Germany the following “per- 
sonages” were appointed to very high positions 
in the Ministry of Foreign Affairs in Bonn: Dr. 
Globke, official interpreter and glorifier of the 
Nurnberg racist laws; William Melchers, head 
of the Middle East Service on the Wilhelm- 
strasse from 1939 to 1945, a close friend of the 
Jerusalem Mufti and of the Iraqi pogromist, 
Rachid Ali and last, but not least, ‘His Excel- 
lency” Von Giinther, Hitler’s ambassador to 
Athens, later SS Sturmbannfuhrer and directly 


* Germany’s New Nazis — A Jewish Chronicle 
Publication. 


The Decline of 


The following survey of post-war developments among 
Rumania’s Jews is part of a longer study of this subject 
made by the Institute of Jewish Affairs of the World 
Jewish Congress. 


Ww" THE OUTBREAK of Russo-German hos- 

tilities in June, 1941, the bloodiest period 
in the history of Rumanian Jewry began. The 
pogroms in Jassy and Kishinev were followed 
by the concentration of all the Jews of Mol- 
davia and Bessarabia in the ghettos of Kishi- 
nev and Czernowitz and their subsequent 
deportation with unprecedented brutality to 
Transnistria—the part of occupied Ukraine ad- 
ministered by Rumania—so that out of the 
330,000 Jews in these territories (except for 
those who were evacuated to Russia), only about 
16,000 remained there in August, 1942, with 
only 99 Jews left in the once large Jewish com- 
munity of Kishinev. 

Transylvania, with its Jewish population of 
over 200,000 was ceded to Hungary in 1940, 
and the Jews there suffered more or less the same 
fate as the Jews of Bessarabia and Bucovina. In 
Old Rumania (i.e., Rumania of the 1914 bound- 
aries) the approximately 300,000 Jews were to 
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responsible for the deportation of the Norwegian 
and Danish Jews. 

Despite the Socialist municipality which has 
governed Berlin, and the energetic personality 
of Mayor Reuter (a half-Jew), anti-Semitism is 
growing there, fed by a demagogic press the 
more active in that it can observe the only Jewish 
community in Germany still endowed with some 
vitality. 


The trial of a number of black-marketing 
Jews—an ordinary trial in a city so open to 
semi-legal businesses of all sorts—was treated 
with the greatest possible publicity in news- 
papers like Das Abend, a daily devoted to sensa- 
tional items, published under an American 
license and edited by Miiller Jabusch, a notorious 
Nazi who provoked the expulsion of the Jewish 
members of the Pen Club in 1933. At a time 
when well-known industrialists throughout 
Western Germany are openly engaged in illegal 
interzonal trade, it is the ““Waitzstrasse’* that 
is always cited as responsible, that same Waitz- 
strasse which a cafe-singer on the Kurfursten- 
damm called “Hitler’s unfinished symphony.” 


* A street in the Wilmersdong district in the British 


zone where many DPs live. 


Rumanian Jewry 


a large extent spared the horrors of deportation 
and mass murder, although they were subjected 
to pogroms and anti-Semitic legislation, while 
many of them were evicted from their homes. 

The losses of Rumanian Jewry in life and 
property were appalling. It is extremely diffi- 
cult to ascertain the exact number of Jewish 
casualties, for during the Nazi period Rumania 
suffered territorial changes on three occasions: 
under Hitler’s Vienna Arbitration Award of 
1940, under the Hitler-Antonescu Pact of 1941, 
and under the USSR-Rumanian Armistice agree- 
ment of 1944. These changes introduce a com- 
plicating and confusing element in any attempt 
to compute the Jewish losses in life. One method 
of estimating the Jewish casualties during this 
period is to compute the Jewish population of 
Rumania before and after the war: 


Number of Jews in pre-war Rumania... 761,736 
Number of Jews in postwar Rumania... 376,430 


Number of Jews missing and dead........... 385,306 


This means that more than half of the Ru- 
manian Jews were destroyed. 








16 


Of the 385,306 Jewish victims, Fascist Ru- 
mania accounted for 271,306, and Fascist Hun- 
gary for 114,000. 


The property losses under the Fascist regime 
were equally enormous. According to a report 
of the Bucharest Section of the World Jewish 
Congress, they amounted to the staggering total 
of one billion dollars. 


ITH THE END of the war the situation changed 
rapidly.- Soon after Germany’s collapse, 
forty thousand of the 154,000 deportees returned 
to North Transylvania; 17,000 of the Trans- 
nistrian deportees returned to Bessarabia or South 
Bucovina. -When under the terms of the USSR- 
Rumanian Armistice, Bessarabia and North 
Bucovina (together with the Harta region) were 
annexed to Soviet Russia, 50,000 of their 51,000 
Jews opted for and migrated to Rumania. 


The number of Jews in Rumania at this junc- 
ture (1946-47) was estimated at 428,312. 
Nearly all of them lived in the cities. The Jews 
almost entirely disappeared from the villages. 
Before the war 18 per cent, or nearly one-fifth 
of the Jews, lived in rural communities. But 
during the Fascist period many of them moved 
to the cities, for organized anti-Semitism w?- 
more acutely felt in the small localities than in 
the large ones. Those who still remained in the 
former were forcibly transferred to the large 
centers by General Antonescu. Now, after the 
liberation, they stayed on in the cities. The de- 
ruralization of the Jews was complete. 


The large Jewish population of Liberated Ru- 
mania was far from homogeneous. The Tran- 
sylvanian Jews, the majority of whom were 
strictly orthodox, lived according to their Hun- 
garian-Jewish culture and traditions. The Buco- 
vinian Jews were still influenced by the Austrian- 
Jewish heritage. The Old Rumanian Jews spoke 
Rumanian and were more progressive in their 
religious views and institutions. 


Economically, the differences were just as 
great. At the time of liberation, Rumanian Jew- 
ry was divided into three economic groups: the 
well-to-do; those who had muddled through the 
war at some job or other; and, finally, the re- 
turning deportees and part of the evicted vil- 
lagers, who were in dire distress. 


The plight of the returning deportees was the 
saddest of all. Husbands waited in vain for their 
wives to return, and wives for their husbands. 
The children, except those in hiding, had dis- 
appeared altogether: the little ones were the first 
to be killed in the German death camps. 
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The evicted villagers became in most cases 
public charges in their new dwelling places. 


In contrast, some of the non-displaced Old 
Rumanian Jews were prosperous. During the 
Fascist regime, owners of enterprises had trans- 
ferred their firms nominally to Rumanians, 
thereby saving them from expropriation, and 
during the war they had amassed fortunes. 
Others had been permitted to work and thus 
eked out a living. 


With Nazism defeated, the Jews of Rumania 
were convinced that a new era of freedom had 
begun. The first legislative measures tended to 
confirm this belief. Inadequate as this legisla- 
tion was, its beneficial effects were considerable. 
Buildings were recovered by owners; tradesmen 
and professionals had their licenses restored; state 
officials were reinstated in their positions; phar- 
macists got back their establishments. 


In this atmosphere of trust and hope, the Jews 
worked for their rehabilitation with admirable 
vigor and diligence. The former deportees, in a 
wave of marriages, rebuilt their broken homes 
and families. The birth rate among this group 
of Jews was considerably higher than among their 
non-deported brethren. 


The communal and religious institutions were 
rapidly reestablished. The Fascist-sponsored and 
collaborationist General Jewish Council was 
liquidated and its leaders brought to book. One 
hundred and fourteen larger congregations re- 
sumed their activities. The vacant places of their 
martyred rabbis and officials were filled. 


The central body of the Old Rumanian Jews, 
Uniunca Evreilor Romani (U.E.R.), headed by 
Dr. William Filderman, its leader for the last 
three decades, reopened its offices. The political 
party of the Zionists—the Jewish Party—and 
the various groups-of the Zionist organization 
resumed their work. New national organizations 
were formed. 


A network of Jewish schools was established: 
30 kindergartens, 85 elementary schools, 15 high 
schools, 50 Talmud Torahs, and 6 yeshivoth. The 
Tarbut School System, concentrating on the 
teaching of Hebrew and religion, was rapidly 
expanding. In 1947 it comprised 2 kindergar- 
tens, 8 elementary schools, and one high school. 
Libraries and reading halls were established. Six- 
teen Jewish weeklies and periodicals appeared in 
the country, 13 in Rumanian, one in Yiddish, 
one in Hungarian, and one bilingual. There was a 
rich crop of memoirs on the horrors experienced. 
The two volumes of the Statistical Memento by 
the Rumanian Section of the World Jewish Con- 
gress are of lasting value. They contain the re- 
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sults of the statistical research and census which 
this organization undertook single-handed. Jew- 
ish charitable institutions, homes for the aged, 
and hospitals were reopened. The large Bucharest 
hospital, the Caritas Nova, after its vicissitudes 
during the Nazi regime, was re-equipped with 
the aid of American organizations. 


[N 1947 a GREAT CHANGE occurred in the Jew- 

ish situation in Rumania. The outward mani- 
festation of this change was to be seen when 
“at Bucharest street corners, Jews were seen sell- 
ing their household goods preparatory to fleeing 
across the border.” This was due to the altered 
political situation in the country. 


The first postwar cabinet appointed on Au- 
gust 23, 1944, still had some half-Fascist ele- 
ments in it. General Nicolai Radescu, the 
Premier, declared at the end of his administra- 
tion that “godless people without a country (al- 
luding to the Jews) had brought the country 
to calamity.” The Minister for Foreign Affairs, 
Gh. Tatarescu, was the notorious author of the 
demolition of the Transylvanian synagogues in 
the late twenties. 


This anachronistic regime could not last long. 
Within a few months it fell, to be followed on 
March 6, 1945, by a coalition government head; 
ed by Petru Groza, a liberal. Supported by the 
authority of Russian armed forces, the Com- 
munist minority soon succeeded in becoming the 
dominant power. They rapidly increased their 
following, freely admitting, among others, for- 
mer Fascists and Iron Guards. They introduced 
the single-party system at elections and on March 
28, 1948, received 90 per cent of the votes. Their 
victory was complete. 


These developments were faithfully reflected 
on the Jewish scene. The Jewish Democratic 
Committee, a small group of Jewish Socialists, 
Communists, and left-wing Zionists, followed 
the same pattern as the Rumanian Communist 
Party. The undisputed leader of Rumanian 
Jewry ‘during the preceding thirty years was Dr. 
William Filderman. His heroic attitude during 
the Nazi regime aroused admiration. He was 
twice deported to Transnistria, yet he daunt- 
lessly continued his fight against the Nazis. 
Nevertheless, a campaign was launched against 
him and on October 24, 1946, he resigned the 
presidency of the Uniunca-Evreilor Romani as 
well as of the Federation of the Jewish Com- 
munities. Although his resignation was rejected, 
he soon disappeared from the scene. The Jewish 
Party, the political party of the Zionists, which 
had elected two deputies to the Bucharest Par- 
liament in 1946, decided to disband voluntarily 
“because its aims had been achieved.” As it is 
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entirely improbable that an organization so 
strong and popular would commit suicide, the 
conclusion is inescapable that it did so under 
duress. 

Thus, two of the historic Jewish organizations 
were swept away. There still remained the third, 
the strongest of them all, the Zionists. Ever 
since its inception, most Rumanian Jews had 
identified themselves with that movement. After 
the war, as in other former Nazi-ridden coun- 
tries, it swept the Jewish masses. According to 
one report, two-thirds of the Rumanian Jews 
belonged to the Zionist organizations. 

The Jewish Democratic Committee was un- 
deterred by the strength and size of this move- 
ment. It forced the Keren Kayemeth and Keren 
Hayesod to share their High Holy Days collec- 
tions with it. Then it advanced a plan whereby 
the Democratic Committee was to participate in 
the administration of immigration to Palestine. 
The leaders of the Jewish Democratic Commit- 
tee knew the mentality of the masses and had 
reason to believe that by “participating in,” i.e., 
by taking over this vital activity, they would 
attract broad segments of the Jews into their 
party. When the Zionist organizations blocked 
their maneuvers, they used force. 


The turning point in the attitude of the Dem- 
ocratic Committee came in December, 1948, 
when the Central Committee of the Rumanian 
Workers’ Party published its resolutions concern- 
ing the minority nationalities in Rumania. In 
reference to the Jews it was declared: ‘Zionism, 
all shades thereof, is a reactionary political move- 
ment of the Jewish bourgeoisie, which seeks to 
isolate the working Jewish population from the 
people in whose midst it lives; its object is to 
prevent them from fighting in the ranks of the 
progressive elements against capitalism and the 
bourgeoisie. 

“Within the framework of the Jewish Demo- 
cratic Committe the Zionists have constantly en- 
gaged in acts of sabotage; they have blocked 
the efforts made for the incorporation of the 
Jewish working masses in productive activities; 
they have carried on a nationalist agitation in the 
midst of that population. .. . 


“It is necessary that this Committee be re- 
constituted of progressive elements who are 
capable of mobilizing the working Jewish popu- 
lation for the battle of the consolidation of the 
popular democracy against the exploiters and 
against the agents of Anglo-American imperial- 
ism.” 

The resolutions of the Central Committee of 
the Workers’ Party are the supreme law in Com- 
munist countries. The Jewish Democratic Com- 
mittee carried them out to the letter. Purges 
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were staged in all local and central organiza- 
tions. All Zionists, including those of leftist con- 
victions, were eliminated. Only “activists,” i.e., 
workers and full-fledged Communist members 
of the intelligentsia, could become members of 
the Committee. 

Reprimanded as well as prodded to act, the 
Jewish Democratic Committe decided to take 
matters into its own hands. At the beginning 
of December, 1948, its “activists” invaded the 
offices of the various Zionist organizations in 
Bucharest, smashed the furniture, and destroyed 
the equipment. The Zionists requested police 
protection, but none was forthcoming. There- 
upon the Zionists rushed to their offices and 
clashed with the “activists.” Wild, tragic scenes 
followed as Jews fought Jews. According to 
reports, the struggle lasted for a week, when 
the authorities ordered a truce. By that time 
the Zionists had reoccupied half of their prem- 
ises and barricaded themselves with provisions 
lasting for days. But all their resistance was in 
vain. On December 23, 1948, the Board of the 
Zionist Organization adopted a resolution to 
suspend Zionist activities in Rumania: the same 
phenomenon as in the case of the self-liquida- 
tion of the Jewish Party, and the facts surround- 
ing it—governmental pressure—also the same. 

Shortly afterwards the Hachsharot (Zionist 
training farms) were liquidated, too, by chican- 
ery on the part of the authorities (closing the 
buildings for supposedly sanitary reasons, expro- 
priating the tools allegedly for the benefit of 
nearby farms, etc.). Their 4,000 Halutzim were 
dispersed. 

So it came to pass that in the fourth year of 
its existence the Jewish Democratic Committee 
became the sole national Jewish organization in 
the country and Mr. Bercu Feldman the master 
of the destinies of Rumanian Jewry. 


[N 1947 rr First became clear to many Jews 
that in the new Rumania there was no place 
for them. 


The nationalization of the means of produc- 
tion was prematurely introduced in Rumania. 
Not only big, but also medium-sized and small 
enterprises, were expropriated. In most cases the 
owners had been the managers of their factories 
and shops, and their places had to be filled. They 
were filled by appointed state officials. How- 
ever, there were not enough experts for these 
jobs among the bureaucracy. So the production 
of goods fell off. Nor was the situation any 
better on the farms. The farmers, inveterate in- 
dividualists, abhorred collectivization. 

Anti-Semitism grew from day to day. Be- 
cause of the conspicuous role some Jewish Com- 
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munists, especially Anna Pauker, played, they 
were blamed for the evils the regime had brought 
upon the country. To make matters still worse 
for the Jews, there was an unprecedented 
drought in 1945-1946. Famine and misery were 
widespread and hunger and want made men 
fierce in their hatred, especially when they saw 
the food parcels or aid the Jews were receiving 
from the Joint Distribution Committee or their 
overseas relatives. 

Hated by the population, terrorized by the 
authorities, having lost or certain to lose their 
means of earning a living, many Rumanian Jews 
were seized by panic. 

Legal emigration was impossible. No visas 
were available. Palestine was still (in 1947) 
ruled by Great Britain. So they decided to steal 
across the borders. This movement assumed 
alarming proportions. The number of such emi- 
grants was estimated as high as 1,000 a week. 
Their goal was to reach the German and Austrian 
Displaced Persons’ camps. 

The Government took drastic steps to halt 
the exodus. It ordered the borders hermetically 
shut. It requested the Hungarian, Polish and 
Austrian Governments to turn back the illegal 
emigrants. The Governments concerned obliged. 

Tragic incidents took place. Jews were misled, 
abused, and robbed of everything by peasants 
who had promised to take them across the border. 
Heavy sentences of 4-10 years in prison were 
meted out to those caught by the frontier patrols. 
Owing to these measures the exodus came to a 
halt. 

The number of Jews who left Rumania in 
1946-1947 is estimated at 37,000. 

After the establishment of Israel, feverish ex- 
citement ran through the Jewish masses of Ru- 
mania. Hundreds of Jews visited the Bucharest 
offices of the Israel Legation to obtain permission 
to immigrate into Israel. However, few could 
reach their goal, for the Rumanian Government 
refused to issue passports except in rare cases. 
On February 21, 1949, a false rumor spread all 
over the country to the effect that an agreement 
had been reached between the two Governments 
providing for the emigration of 100,000 Jews 
to Israel. For days thereafter the Israel Legation 
looked like a beleaguered city. Thousands of Jews 
stood in front of it and in the neighboring streets, 
carloads of Jews having come by train from all 
directions in quest of opportunities to emigrate. 
It took police measures before the baffled multi- 
tudes realized that the rumor was false and re- 
turned to their homes. 

It was a mass movement, and the Jewish Dem- 
ocratic Committee set about to stem it. Its lead- 


ing figure, Mr. B. Feldman, made this clear when 
he declared: 
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“Our ties with the masses are not satisfactory 
. +. a portion of the working Jewish population 
has fallen under the influence of the agents of 
the nationalistic Zionists. ... Our efforts to com- 
bat the hostile and nationalistic Zionist propa- 
ganda have been confined to conferences and 
have been of a general nature; they have not 
been coupled with energetic action, with the 
unmasking of the Zionist agitators in order to 
isolate them from the masses, in order to make 
them hated. 

“This lack of a firm attitude against our Zion- 
ist class enemies is a characteristic of the Yiddish 
authors, too. Only a small fraction of them have 
produced literary works with clear-cut anti- 
Zionist motifs and tendencies.” 


THE RANK AND FILE followed the leader. They 
instituted a strong anti-Zionist and anti-Israel 
propaganda. 

Practically every issue of the three remaining 
Jewish weeklies in the country, all published by 
the Committee, carried violent attacks on the 
““Marshallized” and “traitorous” Israel Govern- 
ment; they published facsimiles of letters written 
by Rumanian Jews living in Israel which warned 
“against the madness of emigrating to Israel,” 
as well as letters from Jews in Rumania who had 
withdrawn their applications for visas to Israel. 
They went so far as to print pictures of small 
Israel children being sold as slaves to Jewish 
capitalists. 

But the Committee did not content itself with 
mere words. Feldman’s appeal to unmask the 
Zionist agitators was an open incitement to de- 
nunciation. Dezens of letters were published 
thereafter denouncing the “Zionist traitors” by 
name and address. 

Arrests followed. On July 21, 1950, forty 
Zionist leaders were arrested. They were charged 
with espionage and sabotage. Prior to this, seven 
Israeli representatives of various organizations 
had been arrested and only after months of im- 
prisonment released. 

On the occasion of the last Jewish New Year 
(5712-1951) the present Chief Rabbi of Ru- 
mania, Dr. Moses Rosen, published a message 
which read in part as follows: 

“Let us again and again recall the millions of 
our brothers and sisters who were consumed in 
the fires of the furnaces, asphyxiated in the gas 
chambers, cut to pieces by the pitiless sword, or 
who perished of hunger, cold and disease in the 
camps, died of thirst in the sealed death trains, 
or drowned in the depths of the sea during the 
Second World War. 

“Let us not forget that all this was possible 
only because the merchants of death of America 
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and England had for years armed the murder 
hordes, whom they had incited against the Great 
Soviet Union. 

“Let us not forget what the present leaders of 
the State of Israel have forgotten, who—sup- 
porting the aggressive Anglo-American Powers 
against the will of the people of Israel, which 
was expressed by 300,000 signatures on the 
Stockholm peace appeal and by the 76,000 signa- 
tures which are the first signatures for a Five- 
Power Peace Pact—have strayed into the camp 
of the murderers of six million Jews. . . .” 


The Rumanian Government, however, permit- 
ted the emigration of certain groups of Jews. 
According to the Israeli Legation in Bucharest, 
6,272 Jews emigrated to Israel in 1949. Emigra- 
tion continued in 1950 and 1951. 


This policy, according to the Christian Science 
Monitor, “indicates a schism in the Communist 
Party. Some of them think it useful to dispose 
of the declassed elements. Others, like B. Feld- 
man, are held to be concerned over the possible 
decline of their power should Rumanian Jewry 
decline in numbers.” 


The emigration is not progressing smoothly. 
On several! occasions the Rumanian boat plying 
between Constanza and Haifa did not carry the 
full load of passengers. One of the reasons for 
it was the short notice given to applicants to 
sail: newcomers to Israel reported that two to 
three days’ notice was sometimes all that was 
given. 

According to official Israeli statistics, 131,665 
Rumanian Jews immigrated into Israel from 
1946 until the end of October, 1951. This figure 
includes both legal enaigrants from Rumania, il- 
legal immigrants and former inmates of DP 
camps. 


[7 WAs THE STABILIZATION of the currency 

(August 15, 1947) which started the de- 
terioration of the economic position of the Ru- 
manian Jews. Cash assets were frozen, foreign 
exchange had to be surrendered. Harsh penalties 
insured absolute obedience to the law.. The own- 
ers of nationalized properties did not receive 
compensation for their industrial or commercial 
establishments. Even their personal belongings 
found on the premises of their enterprises were 
confiscated. To make it complete, at the begin- 
ning of 1950, houses were nationalized, and the 
owners reduced to the status of tenants with the 
explicit obligation to pay rent. If they were un- 
able to pay, they were evicted. Thus nationali- 
zation resulted in the ruination and pauperiza- 
tion of many Jews. 


The actual number of Jews thus affected may 
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be gauged from an earlier estimate that the 
bourgeois elements, who in the first period of 
the economic evolution towards socialism would 


have outlived their usefulness, would include - 


about 50,000 persons. Allowing only one de- 
pendent for each, the total of those affected 
would amount to 100,000. About 10,000 per- 
sons were expected to be eliminated at a later 
date. 

The cure-all offered by the Communists is 
vocational readjustment, i.e., learning or choos- 
ing a new trade and being integrated into the 
country’s process of production. But this is cer- 
tainly no solution for a large percentage of the 
Rumanian Jews. This Jewry is overage, like 
other Jewries victimized by the Nazis. Twenty- 
five per cent of the Rumanian Jews are over 
fifty. This renders their vocational readjustment 
difficult; in the higher age groups it is wholly 
impossible. But even in the lower age brackets 
vocational readjustment depends on a number 
of factors (personal ability, vacancies, etc.). 
Vocational! readjustment has proved to be a fail- 
ure, which even the Communists have to admit. 

Here is what Mr. B. Feldman had to say about 
it on March 25, 1949: “Concerning vocational 
readjustment I have to say that, although there 
have been certain results, actually we do not 
know the exact facts of this problem, we have 
no detailed statistics on the Jewish population, 
and generally speaking, we have not found the 
best methods for including in the production 
those who are in need of it.” 

According to unverified Rumanian figures, by 
the middle of 1951, about 55,000 Jews were 
employed in heavy industry, chiefly in metal and 
machine building industries. It is also reported 
that some 4,800 Jewish youths between the ages 
of 16 and 18 are now working in Transylvania 
coal mines. The campaign to enlist the youth 
in this work is said to have been developed under 
the auspices of the Trade Union Youth Move- 
mnet; it is reported that the trade union press 
has admitted that the object is to “‘save the young 
people from the influence of the older genera- 
tion, which is under the influence of the Zionist 
fallacy.” 


Shortly after the end of the war there were 
tens of thousands of Jewish public charges in 


Rumania. Their ‘number and distribution was 
as follows: 

Orphanages, homes, hospitalB..................... 20,000 
Medical centers, dispensaries.............0.c000 15,000 
Disabled, aged, not in institution.g................ 25,000 


As in all other Nazi-ravaged countries, the 
American Jewish Joint Distribution Committee 
took care of most institutions and of the needy 








JEWIsH FRONTIER 


outside of them. On March 4, 1949, the Gov- 
ernment ordered the offices of the American Jew- 
ish Joint Distribution Committee closed on the 
pretext that the Government would provide help 
to all strata of the population. Thus an organi- 
zation was ousted which had been spending about 
$3,600,000 annually in the country. 


[N 1951, accorDING to a report of the Jewish 
Democratic Committee, there were 363 syna- 
gogues and prayer-houses in Rumania with 196 
rabbis ministering to them. On the other hand, 
an appeal signed by all the rabbis of the country, 
published on April 21, 1951, bore only 32 sig- 
natures. The situation seems to be that there 
are only 32 qualified spiritual leaders in the coun- 
try. The figure given by the Jewish Democratic 
Committee apparently includes shochtim also.. 

The organization of the congregations has un- 
dergone a great change. The Law on Religious 
Cults of August 23, 1948, separated Church and 
State and.conferred equal status on all religious 
denominations. In the following year a Statute 
for the Organization of the Mosaic Faith was 
issued which provided for the centralization of 
all Jewish congregations. In each city only one 
Jewish congregation was permitted to exist. The 
various groups (Orthodox, Sephardic, Reform) 
had to merge into a single unified body. The 
congregations of the country were to form the 
Federation of Jewish Congregations, within 
which a Supreme Council of Rabbis was to be 
set up. 

The provisions of the statute have been car- 
ried out. On August 11, 1949, the historic 
Sephardic Congregation in Bucharest, together 
with the representatives of all other local con- 
gregations, voted to merge into one organization. 
Similar mergers have been effected all over the 
country. 

With the schools and charitable institutions 
nationalized, the congregations have to concern 
themselves exclusively with religious matters. 
With more than one hundred rabbis victimized 
by the Fascists, a goodly portion of the surviving 
leaders departed, and the few still active rabbis 
and leaders subjected to regimentation, religious 
life in Rumania, so active at the beginning of 
this period, has become languid. It is character- 
istic of the present state of affairs in the country 
that all the rabbis, many of them noted Zionists 
in former years, signed a Passover, 1951, appeal 
in which they condemned the Israel Government. 


There are three Yiddish elementary schools 
in Rumania, 22 high schools. for Jews, 67 non- 
Yiddish public schools, 19 kindergartens. They 
are all nationalized. Thirty-six Yiddish text- 
books have been printed for the Yiddish schools. 
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The youngér generation is educated in “the 
progressive spirit of the age.” 

The centralized, single-party system has been 
introduced in the cultural field, too. There is 
one country-wide Jewish cultural organization, 
the Ikuf. It has organized 34 branches, 16 choirs, 
and 117 libraries with 15,000 volumes. In the 
first years of their existence they made sincere 
efforts to popularize and publish the works of 
the classics of Yiddish literature. After a num- 
ber of “‘self criticisms,” however, they have aban- 
doned the Jewish field almost entirely and de- 
vote their publications and lectures to the 
spreading of Communist ideology. The two 
Yiddish theatres (one each in Bucharest and 
Jassy) follow the same line. 
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Under these conditions the cultural life of the 
Jews has become stagnant and monolithic. Ac- 
cording to reports from Vienna, a number of 
members of the editorial staff of the papers Viata 
Noua and Uj-Ut were dismissed in November, 
1951, on charges that they intended to emi- 
grate to Israel. They were reported to have been 
arrested. One year earlier, for similar reasons, 
the old paper (Unirea) was discontinued and 
Viata Noua published instead. 

Since 1946, when the Jewish population num- 
bered over 428,312, it has steadily and rapidly 
declined. In February, 1949, according to the 
latest official census, there were 255,611 Jews 
in Rumania. Today the total number of Jews 
in Rumania is estimated at about 200,000. 


Jewishness and Diaspora 


Hayim Greenberg’s address before the World Zionist Congress on “Jew- 


ish Culture and Education in the Diaspora” 


which was published in 


JewisH Frontier, December, 1951, evoked widespread discussion. We 
offer here three significant comments on that address. 


What is Jewishness ? 


By WILL HERBERG 


HAT STRIKES ONE most forcefully in read- 

ing Hayim Greenberg’s paper on Jewish 
culture and education in the Diaspora (Jewish 
Frontier, December 1951) is its fundamental 
seriousness. There is no trace in it—indeed, there 
‘is contemptuous rejection—of the shallow half- 
arguments, the demagogic appeals to fear and 
emotion, that pass for thinking in the intermin- 
able discussions about the status and future of 
Jews in the Galut. Mr. Greenberg has a very 
clear understanding, particularly, of the position 
of the American Jew. The American Jew, he 
points out, does not regard himself as a stranger 
in a strange land; he is at home here, and all ap- 
peals to “denaturalization” are bound to fall on 
deaf ears. The essential frivolousness of such ap- 
peals is highlighted in an eloquent passage in 
which Mr. Greenberg paints out that if these 
appeals desire to be taken seriously, they should 
not limit themselves to calling upon American 
Jews merely to think of themselves as aliens, 
but should go on to demand that American Jews 
“accept no nominations to Congress or the State 
Legislatures; occupy no governorships, Supreme 
Court seats, or other magistracies; accept no 
professorships in American colleges and univer- 
sities; recall from their posts the thousands of 
Jewish men and women teaching in municipal 


schools and sharing, whether for good or ill, in 
molding the character of American youth; do no 
service on the police force, accept no commis- 
sions in the American army, take no stand on 
political questions—in short, become denatural- 
ized ..., if not technically, then at least morally, 
socially, and intellectually.” It takes courage and 
a strong sense of reality to say these things so 
clearly, and for Mr. Greenberg’s courage and 
sense of reality we must all be grateful. He de- 
serves our gratitude, too, for stating so unequivo- 
cally the truth about the conditions of an Ameri- 
can aliyah. 
If the time ever comes [he writes], as I believe 
it will, when considerable numbers of American 
Jews will go to live in Israel, they will do so not 
because America will have ejected them, but 
out of Israel’s attraction and inspiration. Not 
in fear, but in love. At the present time, I can 
see no such trend in American life. 

His analysis of Jewish life in the Galut as “life 
more in the sphere of time than in the sphere of 
space” touches on one of the most profound 
themes of Jewish existence, the idea (to use 
Baron’s words) of ‘ta Jewish people beyond state 
and territory, a divine instrument in man’s over- 
coming of ‘nature’ through a supernatural pro- 
cess in the course of ‘history.’ ” In terms of this 
thoroughly traditional conception, he, is able 
to give a proper evaluation of Galut existence 
and to warn against the “new spiritual danger 
which may arise from the accentuation—or 
rather, the hyper-emphasis—of our new orien- 
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tation toward space.” His remarks on the role 
of Hebrew in Jewish education show that it is 
possible to appreciate most deeply the crucial 
significance of this “sacred tongue” in the ful- 
ness of Jewish tradition without yielding one 
inch to the pretensions of linguistic chauvinism. 
But perhaps most noteworthy is the conclusion 
to which Mr. Greenberg comes in his survey of 
the problems of Jewish education; “The funda- 
mental objective of Jewish education in the 
Diaspora is thus, in my view, not Zionism, .in 
the specific or programmatic sense of the word, 
but Jewishness.” A statement like this coming 
from a Zionist of Mr. Greenberg’s standing and 
commitment is perhaps the best indication of the 
seriousness and responsibility which I find so 
impressive in the entire paper. 


"THERE ARE, however, two major points at which 
I find myself more or less at odds with the 

direction of Mr. Greenberg’s thinking, and it is 

these I would like to explore at greater length. 

I do not quite understand what Mr. Greenberg 
means by the “cultural dualism” in which he 
says American Jews live and which Jewish edu- 
cation should reflect. “Culturally,” he writes, “he 
[the American Jew] is at one and the same time 
both an American and a Jew.” I am frank to say 
I do not know what this means. Using the term 
culture in its proper sociological sense, I do not 
think that there is any such thing as a “Jewish 
culture” exhibited by the Jew as Jew, apart from 
religion where that is operative. Of course, the 
East European Jew brought with him to 
America his immigrant Yiddish culture, and a 
rich culture in many ways it was. But this cul- 
ture was essentially an immigrant culture and, 
like all other immigrant cultures in this country, 
it very soon began to dissolve and merge into 
the developing stream of American life. Despite 
what Mr. Greenberg says, the United States 
knows no permanent national minorities or na- 
tional-culture groupings. The “cultural plural- 
ism” which has been so frequently invoked—Mr. 
Greenberg speaks of “cultural dualism” — is 
simply a misunderstanding of the temporary 
and transient conditions of immigrant life; it 
has no meaning in terms of the underlying 
American reality.* 

The importance’ of this conclusion goes be- 
yond the problem of education. It touches the 
very heart of Jewish existence and survival. For, 
if Jewishness is defined in socio-cultural terms, 
Jewish “survivalism” runs plainly counter to the 
entire pattern of American life. Whereas all 

* See Jacob B. Agus, “The Status of American Israel,” Con- 


servative Judaism, February 1946, and C. Bezalel Sherman, 
“Secularism in a Religious Framework,” Judaism, January 1952. 
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other immigrant groups have been essentially 
transitional’ phenomena of one or two genera- 
tions, making their specific cultural contribution 
to American life and disappearing as separate 
entities, Jewish existence in America—for the 
“survivalists” at any rate—seems to be predicated 
on the expectation of permanence and self-per- 
petuation. This expectation, which is not merely 
expectation but insistence, cannot be adequately 
grounded on a conception which holds the Jew- 
ish group to be a cultural entity not radically 
different in nature from the other immigrant 
groups that came to this country in the course 
of the past three hundred years. Mr. Greenberg, 
of course, holds no such view; he does have a 
strong sense of Jewish uniqueness. But by dis- 
cussing Jewish education in America in terms of 
an alleged “cultural dualism,” he unfortunately 
tends to blur this uniqueness and to identify the 
position of the Jews with that of other so-called 
“minority cultures.” “In order to avoid harmful 
complexes as well as conflicts with their environ- 
ment,” Mr. Greenberg tells us, “Jews in the West 
must clearly and boldly declare their cultural 
dualism and uphold its legitimacy.” How differ- 
ent is this from the familiar argument against 
assimilation, which warns of the dreadful social 
and psychological consequences of “‘renouncing 
one’s cultural origins” and “losing one’s cultural 
identity.” It is surely obvious that the whole 
course of American history has been, for the im- 
migrant, a ceasing to be what he was and a dis- 
solution of the culture he had brought with him 
into the common stream of American life. Her- 
bert Hoover, we may presume, does not cherish 
or cultivate his (Alsatian) ‘cultural origins,” 
nor does Dwight Eisenhower busy himself about 
devising strategies to preserve his (German) 
“cultural identity.” If Jewishness is defined in 
like terms, why is the Jew to be any different? 

The fact of the matter is that the claim of 
uniqueness for Jewish existence makes no real 
sense except in terms of the concept that alone 
can give meaning to this uniqueness—the divine 
election and vocation of Israel as covenant- 
people. Unless Jewish existence is so conceived, 
it can be understood onlv in secular terms, and 
the logic of “secular Judaism,” it seems to me, 
is quite undeniably either total assimilation or an 
unreal clinging to yesterday’s particular forms 
of Jewish life. Mr. Greenberg, I know, would 
explicitly reject both, but is not the notion that 
Jewishness implies some sort of special culture 
an echo of yesterday’s conditions of Jewish life 
in Fastern Europe and immigrant America? 

The People Israel lives in both time and 
eternity. Because it lives in time, it always finds 
concrete embodiment in some particular histori- 





gt ea aa a. 





ost 


~. Gg 


eal 
one 
ine 
nt- 
red, 
ind 
me, 
-an 
rms 
uld 
shat 
‘ure 


life 


and 
inds 
‘ori- 





May, 1952 


cal form. Or rather, it would be more accurate 
to say, various sections of the covenant-folk find 
particular historical embodiments, depending on 
time, place, and circumstance—sometimes as a 
nation, as once and now again in Palestine; some- 
times as a national-cultural minority, as in East- 
ern Europe for many centuries; sometimes as a 
relatively self-contained cultural group, as 
formerly in the United States; sometimes as a 
“religious denomination,” which paradoxically 
includes non-religious Jews as well, as in this 
country today. But whatever may be the par- 
ticular forms of Jewish existence, they are all 
merely relative, transient, and localized; under- 
lying and yet transcending them is Israel as 
covenant-people. Were it not for the identity of 
Israel as covenant-people, there would be no 
basis of existence for the particular communities 
and no bond of unity among them. 


Mr. Greenberg says: ““The fundamental objec- 
tive of Jewish education in the Diaspora is... 
not Zionism, .. . but Jewishness.” With this I 
am in hearty agreement. But what is “Jewish- 
ness”? For myself, I cannot see how it can pos- 
sibly be defined apart from Israel as covenant- 
people and the Jew’s covenant existence. Neither 
“race,” nor nation, nor culture—in fact, nothing 
short of the category of covenant existence af- 
firmed in faith—will do. But of this I find no 
explicit mention in Mr. Greenberg’s statement, 
though some of the points he makes—for ex- 
ample, his reference to the “extra-geographical 
elements in traditional Jewish culture”—might 
possibly be taken to suggest it. 


The tendency to think of Jewish existence as 
at bottom cultural, leads inevitably to a “cultur- 
alization” even of Jewish religion. Mr. Greenberg 
speaks appreciatively of the “cultural embodi- 
ments of the Jewish religious genius” and de- 
mands that they be made an essential part of 
Jewish education. “Cultural embodiments of 
the Jewish religious genius”: that seems to me to 
be reversing the proper relation. In the authentic 
tradition of Jewish faith, there is no suggestion 
at all that Jews are particularly “gifted” re- 
ligiously; the idea of special national or racial 
“sifts” seems to be a modern, essentially Roman- 
tic notion, stemming from Herder and Hegel. In 
authentic Jewish faith, these “cultural embodi- 
ments,” preeminently the Bible but also the en- 
tire religious tradition, in some sense, constitute 
the humanly mediated record of the self-revela- 
tion of God. It is becuase God has chosen Israel 
as recipient of His revelation and partner in the 
revelatory encounter, and not because of any 
particular folk “gift” or “genius,” that Jewish 
religious literature contains these “cultural em- 
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bodiments.” To study them simply or primarily 
as “cultural embodiments” of the Jewish 
“genius” seems to me to falsify their meaning 
and to void them of power, just as the current 
American practice of studying the Bible as 
“great literature” has virtually destroyed all un- 
derstanding of Scripture. This ‘“‘culturalization” 
of Jewish religion runs through a good deal of 
Mr. Greenberg’s statement. “It has so tran- 
spired,” he says, “that Judaism, Jewish culture, 
was chiefly religious in its most significant mani- 
festations. In other words, the archetypal moti- 
vation of the Jewish people, its struggles with 
itself, with the ‘despotism’ of nature and the 
pressures of the ‘peoples of the world,’ sought 
religious channels, religious implements, and re- 
ligious forms for their expression.” This kind 
of analysis reduces Jewish religion to a cultural 
expression or instrumentality, and thus virtually 
destroys it. The very reverse of what Mr. Green- 
berg suggests seems to me to be the case. It is 
because of Israel’s election and vocation under 
God, because of its essential “religious substance,” 
so to speak, that it developed its “archetypal 
motivations” and came into conflict ‘with it- 
self, with the ‘despotism’ of nature and the pres- 
sures of the ‘peoples of the world’ ” in a way so 
unique that it has led the sociologist Carl Mayor 
to conclude that “the phenomenon [of Jewish 
existence] does not fit any of the usual patterns, 
idealistic or positivistic, by which we try to read 
the pages of history.” If Jewishness is essentially 
cultural, then Jewish religion is little more than 
anaspect of culture. Had the generations of Jews, 
from Abraham to the present day, so conceived 
it, it would—humanly speaking—long ago have 
disappeared, and the Jews with it. 


THE SECOND PoINT at which I would take issue 

with Mr. Greenberg is equally basic though 
somewhat harder to define. Mr. Greenberg re- 
jects superficial conceptions of the Galut, which 
identify it with simple geographical location. 
“Even Israel,” he says, “was for many, many 
centuries in essence Galut.” 


Wherever [he continues] Jews live in a minority 
where they are not politically or socially in- 
dependent and are subject to everyday pres- 
sures of its civilization and mode of life, but 
rely on the good graces of the non-Jewish 
majority, such a place is Galut. 


We may take immediate exception to the im- 
plication that Jews in America are not “politi- 
cally or socially independent,” as much as any 
section of population is, or that we Jews in 
America live “fon the good graces of the non- 
Jewish majority.” But the issue goes deeper. If 
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the pressure of alien or “non-Jewish” influence 
is the mark of Galut, then I make so bold as to 
say that the life of the Jews in the State of Israel 
is still life in Galut and is bound to remain such 
until the messianic redemption. For “Jewish” 
influences are not simply influences exerted by 
Jews; they are the influences that are defined by 
the demand of God for Israel. The mere fact 
that Jews constitute a majority of the population 
in the State of Israel does not guarantee, or even 
imply, that the operative ideas, standards, values, 
and ideals of the society will be Jewish in this 
normative sense. On the contrary, the State of 
Israel, being an integral part of the modern 
world, more particularly of contemporary West- 
ern civilization, is bound to reflect the various 
pressures and influences of that civilization, not 
only from without but also from within. To 
deny this would be equivalent to asserting that 
the State of Israel collectively or the Israeli Jews 
individually can purge themselves of ‘“‘worldly” 
influences and maintain a self-enclosed, extra- 
worldly existence insulated from the pressures 
of the world. This is hardly a plausible position 
to take in terms of either religious or social 
reality. I know Mr. Greenberg does not take it. 
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‘ But then, by his own definition of Galut, the dis- 


tinction between Jewish life in Israel and in the 
Diaspora is, in this crucial respect at least, by no 
means absolute. If we are in “exile” in the 
Diaspora, and we are, the redemption that is 
to undo this “exile” cannot be identified with 
the establishment of the State of Israel. Not even 
in the State of Israel can the self-alienation of 
the Jew be finally overcome, for even in the State 
of Israel, the Jew, insofar as he remains a Jew, 
must remain a man of two souls, a citizen of his 
community and a “son of the covenant”—and 
the two will never be one until the “‘days of the 
Messiah.” Never, short of that consummation, 
it seems to me, can the Jew, insofar as he remains 
a Jew, be at ease in the world, not even in Zion. 


These are important differences, and I do not 
wish to minimize them. They prevent me from 
accepting Mr. Greenberg’s position in toto. But 
they do not prevent me from recognizing the 
profundity and responsibility of his thinking 
and from affirming my agreement with so much 
of what he says. His statement is quite definitely 
a contribution of first-rate importance to the 
classification of our thinking as American Jews. 
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Israel Is Central 


By LOUIS FINKELSTEIN 


Rk. HayiM GREENBERG in his address before 
the Zionist Congress put the issue of the so- 
called Galut with his usual clarity and effective- 
ness. The centrality of the land of Israel in Jew- 
ish thought and in the Jewish faith is not open 
to question. The duty of American Jews to par- 
ticipate in the re-creation of the Jewish Com- 
monwealth cannot be limited to contributions, 
no matter how generous. But any summons to 
American Jews to leave their comfortable homes 
and their settled business must, as Doctor Green- 
berg says, be based on love, rather than on per- 
sonal interest or personal fear. 

It seems to me entirely probable that part of 
the gifted Jewish youth of America, now in the 
colleges or just emerging from them, may wish 
to participate in the great and overwhelming ad- 
venture of the rebuilding of the ancient Jewish 
traditions on our ancestral soil. I have always 
felt that the time would come when, if we could 
not produce an individual Ezra The Scribe on 
the American soil, we would produce a com- 
posite one. By a composite Ezra I mean a group 
of people who, having everything at their dis- 
posal in America, would feel called upon to ren- 
der their services to God, to humanity, and to 
their own self-fulfillment by life in Israel. 

This, of course, implies a community which 
ranks service above what is usually called success. 
Indeed the essence of Judaism is the concept that 
life is service, and that material success is an 
illusion. The call therefore to make sacrifice of 
many types of material well-being to participate 
in the great adventure of building Eretz Yisrael 
is, in essence, a call to be loyal to the Jewish 
scale of values. 

Dr. Greenberg suggests that this spiritual scale 
of values itself must emanate from Israel and 
Jerusalem. He therefore wishes to stress such 
ideas as mitzvah, kedushah, etc., which are es- 
sentially religious concepts. For unless the land 
of Israel offers one an opportunity to serve God 
and His children in a manner more profound 
than is possible outside Israel, people will not be 
inspired to give up clam ha-zeh for its sake. 


Once the primacy of spiritual values is recog- 
nized, every Jew, like any other person, may be 
expected to live where he can best fulfill the de- 
mands of the spiritual life, i. e., of the Torah. He 
will be moved to feel that he can do so in Israel 
to the extent that the land affords a unique op- 
portunity to fulfill his spiritual aspirations. The 
recognition that the State of Israel is both a state 
and more than a state, that Hebrew is both a 
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language and more than a language, that Judaism 
is both a religion and more than a religion, is an 
absolute prerequisite to any movement that will 
bring the spirit of Ezra to new life in our time. 
Such a recognition would also be part of a great 
renaissance of the Jewish spirit, and this rebirth 
might result in a new American aliyah. 


‘THE PROBLEM of a new American emigration to 

Israel appears at first to have two sides: that 
of the State of Israel, to which Jews are being 
called, and that of America, from which they are 
called. Understood as part of a spiritual renais- 
sance, the two sides merge, and the migration of 
an appreciable number of Americans to Israel is 
seen as vital not only to the State of Israel, but 
to American Judaism itself, to America and in- 
deed to our civilization. The welcome extended 
to Americans in Israel and the desire of Americ- 
ans to participate in the building of Israel are 
perceived as the application of a single principle 
to life. 

This brings us to the basic function of Israel 
among the states of the world. American and 
Israeli Jews must find a way of interpreting in 
the symbolic actions and thought of our time, 
the pervading concept of the return of the Di- 
vine Presence to Zion. When the Temple was de- 
stroyed, not only Israel went into exile, but the 
land of Israel was believed to suffer, and above 
all there was an exile, so to speak, of the Divine 
Presence from Zion. Certainly, never since the 
fall of Jerusalem, has the land of Israel been able 
to produce many men of the intellectual calibre 
which characterized its creative spirit in such 
crises as that of the Hasmoneans. Fortunately for 
all of us, for Judaism, and for mankind, there is 
ample evidence that the present government of 
Israel includes many, particularly its head, Ben 
Gurion, who seem to recognize the special role of 
Israel in the spiritual development of mankind. 
As the message which emanates from the new 
Jerusalem spreads among the people of Israel 
everywhere in the world, it cannot but fire the 
imagination of our youth, as a similiar message 
inspired the youth of ancient Babylonia. There 
will be not hundreds, but many thousands among 
our sons and daughters, who will go to Israel, not 
only because of their love for that land, but out 
of love to America itself; recognizing that the 
future of America is bound up with the revitali- 
zation of man’s moral standards. Many individu- 
als will continue to make their contribution di- 
rectly to America. For others the potential role 
of Israel in revitalizing the spiritual life of our 
civiliaztion will be a clarion call, persuading 
them that their personal contributions to this 
revitalization can be made better from Israel 
than from America itself. 
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This relation of Israel and America is not, it 
seems to me, ephemeral, but permanent. In the 
future, as in the present, American Jews will 
play an important role in the spiritua! life of this 
great and blessed land. We hope that there will 
be a continuous growth of spiritual life and en- 
deavor also in Israel; and that the two democ- 
racies will supplement one another’s effort to in- 
crease peace, freedom and mutual understanding 
among men. 


The Meaning of Galut 


By JACOB J. WEINSTEIN 


AYIM GREENBERG has again performed an in- 

valuable service for all serious minded Jews. 
He has detonated an explosive word —Galut— 
and has made cultural intercourse considerably 
safer on the troubled seas of Jewish life. He has 
made a valid distinction between the various 
kinds of exile, both historically and in the con- 
temporary world. He has placed a probing finger 
on the very dangerous and morbid attitudinizing 
of those Zionists who multiply the pin pricks of 
discrimination in America as the sages multiplied 
the plagues of Egypt in order to strengthen their 
masochistic need to suckle their doom. 
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Greenberg’s challenge*to these queazy sailors 
who would abandon ship even before it begins to 
roll is an example of logical thinking at its best. 
Fish or get off the pier, he says to those who 
willfully deny that America is in any significant 
sense different from Nazi Germany. “Dena- 
turalize yourself morally, socially and intellect- 


ually,” is Greenberg’s advice to the “Klug auf 


Columbus” Jews. 

Astringently healthy, also, is Greenberg’s 
warning that with the establishment of the State 
of Israel we may be making a fetish of space 
and thus go back on one of the most unique 
historic preferences—our congeniality to time. 
Time is our special medium, as water to the fish. 
Music is the most apt symbol of our historic ex- 
perience, for music is a quality of time rather 
than of space; time is the Jacob’s ladder on the 
rungs of which we have built our culture and 
our values. Nowhere, except perhaps in Thomas 
Mann’s profound exposition of the Time Cou- 
lisse, have we had so wonderful a description of 
the essential nature of the Jewish genius. It is like 
Greenberg to suffuse his Euclidian clarity with 
the rich undertones of poetic imagination and 
thus capture the fourth dimensional qualities of 
the Jewish saga. 

How can any Rabbi or any Jewish teacher be 
anything but grateful to Greenberg for warning 
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Zionists that Zionism must be related to its 
source, Jewishness, and that Jewishness is culture 
plus a faith — that religion is so vital a part of 
the culture of the Jew that to remove or deny it 
is to emasculate, not merely circumcize, the Jew. 

I understand, of course, that all that goes by 
the name of Judaism as it is organized in America 
is not the valid stuff of religion that Greenberg 
has in mind. Nevertheless, the time is certainly 
at hand for Labor Zionists and Jewish Culturists 
generally to re-evaluate their orientation toward 
Judaism. The same folk who have radically mod- 
ified their Marxian economics, politics, sociology 
and psychology are still content to hold fast to 
the myopic Marxist analysis of religion and 
blindly to apply these British Museum catech- 
isms to Judaism. 

Perhaps it will be easier to educate Zionists to 
relate the mechanics and ideology of their move- 
ment to the deeper context of Jewish culture, if 
first we relate Jewish culture to its primal source 


27 


and most dynamic motivations — the religion of 
Israel. 

Somewhere along the line the body and the 
soul of Israel got separated. Religion, the soul of 
Israel, has developed all the obsessional neuroses 
and fantasies of the luftmensch, of the rare in 
the head. The body has become snared and 
snaggled with cockle burrs, earth worms, sand 
ticks. We need not only a synthesis between the 
non-Jewish culture of America and the Jewish 
culture, so that the American Jew can live hap- 
pily in both cultures, but we need as much a 
Shidach between the divorced elements within 
the Jewish culture itself. 

Greenberg has adroitly suggested some of the 
first principles of this rehabilitation and merger. 
It may appear like a long and circuitous road to 
Zion, but it is the only road that will bring liv- 
ing, affirmative, whole-souled Jews to Zion. 
Jacob must become Israel before he can become . 
the bearer of the blessing. 


The Young Comrades 


by Marie Syrkin 


HE OTHER PAY, in an old suit-case, I came 

across a parchment roll hand-lettered in He- 
brew characters. At first glance it seemed for- 
bidding and official, either a certificate or a 
learned encomium handed out at a ceremonial 
occasion by an appropriate organization. Then 
I started reading. Notwithstanding the parch- 
ment and the carefully wrought lettering, the 
text was in Yiddish. In the corner was a quota- 
tion from a poem by Peretz, not a very good 
one but full of earnest sentiment. Then came 
an inscription, executed with flourishes and ela- 
borate craftsmanship: ‘“To our dear and beloved 
comrade Nachman ben Eliezer Syrkin.” 

The document proved to be a letter. It be- 
gan mysteriously: “As a true and faithful son 
of the ever-suffering Jewish people which is 
driven and hounded from every spot where it 
sought a resting-place on the thorny path of 
its exile, you too are now driven from the place 
where you settled and must fare forth with 
your wife and child to find a shelter where you 
can rest your wearied and tormented limbs.” 

When were my father and his wife and child 
“driven”? I skipped to the signature for a clue. 
The last line of the parchment read: “Your 
young comrades (chaverim) in Berlin.” The 
year was 1904. 

Now I understood. My father had been exiled 
from Germany in that year for Socialist-Zionist 
activities. The incident had not loomed large 


in my childhood; first we had been in Berlin; 
then we were in Paris; besides, I hardly remem- 
bered Berlin. Perhaps what had made the ex- 
perience even less memorable was the fact that 
at the time my mother and I were in Italy. I 
had a vague recollection of a letter from my 
father followed by an unexpected announce- 
ment that we would join him in France rather 
than in Germany. The one clear memory that 
remained was my mother’s threnody for a new 
green plush sofa which apparently was not to 
rejoin us in Paris. The green sofa I could un- 
derstand. The profounder drama crystallized 
into a biographical note, a date and little else. 

Now, years later, I was accidentally catapulted 
into that past. So it had not been easy. There 
had been more to it than abandoning our simple 
household (including the green sofa) and learn- 
ing how, to talk to French playmates. There 
had been “young comrades” in Berlin who had 
suffered, who had arranged a farewell evening, 
and who had presented the parchment letter 
composed and written by themselves—since ob- 
viously no one had the money for more con- 
ventional gifts such as watches or travel-kits. 

I went back to the document. All of it was 
couched in the high-flown vein of the first par- 
agraph but, whatever the literary style, there 
was no mistaking the agonized sincerity of those 
who had been entrusted with the writing. No 
names were appended so that no clue remains 
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as to the identity of the anonymous authors or 
author, save that they were young. Several 
times there were references to “us, your young 
comrades.” One could well believe that they 
were young not only because of the immaturity 
of the style, but because they were addressing a 
man of about thirty-five as though he were ven- 
erable as well as revered. 

The valedictory concluded: “As a true hero 
you stood alone between two streams, fighting 
the Right and the Left, being understood by 
neither and mocked, till you had hewn out a 
path, still stony and thorny, along which your 
young comrades could go full of courage and 
pride toward national salvation and the hap- 
piness of mankind. ... And we hope that with 
great energy you will continue to fight for our 
great ideal .. . with us your young comrades. .. .” 


FIND MYSELF wondering about the members 

of this small group of early Socialist-Zionists 
who met nearly a half century ago in Berlin 
and swore in a familiar rhetoric to hold the flag 
high, and be true to the cause. The youngest 
of the young comrades, if he is still alive, must 
be an old man, living perhaps in Israel, surely 
not in Berlin. It is possible that some one seeing 
these words will write to me saying, “I was there 
that evening.” But whoever they were, they 
were not afraid because they were few. That 
is plain as one reads the yellow parchment. They 
knew that they were committed to something 
important and that even an obscure moment 
in the struggle would live; so they chose the 
most durable material they could find and in- 
scribed their conviction ‘painstakingly in letters 
more beautiful than the words at their com- 
mand. 

Such moods are not likely to be met among 
American Jews. We are obsessed by numbers. 
It would be pointless to raise a romantic lament 
because a book is rated by its circulation, a pro- 
duct by its-sales, and a movement by its size. 
A civilization which functions by the verdict 
of numbers in politics, economics, and culture 
is bound to value that judgment. That is good 
sense. But is it inevitable that mass be the cri- 
terion for the creators themselves? Must the 
author himself judge the value of his creativity 
by the numbers to whom he appeals? Apart 
from the problem of financial solvency involved, 
must he have the assurance of a large public for 
his inner peace as well as royalties for the outer 
man? Obviously, the success of a movement is 
judged by its membership rolls, but must a 
movement judge itself only by that? Does an 
idea become less seminal because its adherents 
are a hundred instead of a thousand? All history 
answers in the negative. 
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To be quite specific: the Labor Zionist move- 
ment in the United States and the general Zion- 
ist movement are engaged in beating their re- 
spective breasts because of a falling off of mem- 
bers, joiners and dues-payers. It would be folly 
to minimize the significance of this, or pretend 
that this is a matter of indifference. But what 
conclusions should be drawn? Is the gloomy 
readiness to throw up the sponge the inevitable 
reaction? I think not. 

One should not forget that the disciple has a 
function apart from the member. The disciple 
is the rallying-point, the focus of any movement; 
the member drifts in and out according to his- 
toric propulsion. It is the small band of dedi- 
cated disciples who alternately stimulate and 
exploit the historic moment, as the record of 
all movements from the rise of Christianity to 
the birth of Israel indicates. Strictly speaking 
there is no such thing as a mass-movement. There 
may be a movement of masses caught up in the 
current of events or even responding actively 
to them, but it is the ““Movement” which has 
charted the course, even though the “movement” 
in the limited organizational sense appears almost 
superfluous when the tidal wave of feeling runs 
high, and impotent when it recedes. 


HAT HAS HAPPENED to Labor Zionism in 

America? The chief trouble is not the failure 
to grow statistically, though that is symptomatic, 
but rather the loss of faith in itself. This deve- 
lopment preceded the establishment of Israel and 
cannot be equated with the heart-searching and 
self-analysis which the triumph brought. The 
question, ‘““Where do we go from here?” or ra- 
ther, “Where do I go from here?” looms large 
on the spiritual horizon of every honest Zionist 
but it is not identical with that psychology of 
defeat which was paradoxically intensified by 
the victory. ; 

Let us assume without further discussion that 
we have reached an answer to the fundamental 
question, that we are agreed that a Zionist move- 
ment still has reason to function in the Diaspora 
and has before it important objectives. What 
then? Is a psychology of self-liquidation to set 
in because Madison Square Garden is not signing 
up on the party lists? Madison Square Garden 
never enrolls except for a demonstration or a 
parade. A movement which respects its own 
purposes has an arithmetic of its own: where 
two are gathered together in the name of a cause, 
that cause exists. No one betten than Labor 
Zionists, with their tradition of handfuls who 
literally moved hills if not mountains, know the 
cogency of this higher mathematics. 

It would be well to stop indulging in meaning- 
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less phrases such as “capturing the American 
Jewish masses” and so on. By the time the masses 
are being captured, the compulsion proceeds 
from forces which the movement perceived but 
did not create. Hitler, not Herzl, transformed 
Zionism into a mass movement, but without 
Ben Gurion there would have been chaos instead 
of direction. 


The sooner the Labor Zionist Movement stops 
consuming itself with vain longings and con- 


centrates on quality, which it can achieve, in-| 


stead of quantity, which is a phantasy, it may 
be able to shake off the hypochondria to which 
it is at present a prey. American Jewish life 
will become increasingly unproductive from the 
Zionist and the Israel point of view unless there 
is a firm Zionist core. We cannot afford to for- 
get that a whole generation of American Jews 
received a compulsory education in the facts of 
life. From 1933 till 1948 the daily press took 
over the department of propaganda and enlight- 
enment. We can-no longer rely on this dubious 
advantage. Any one who has dealings with young 
people is forced to realize that a whole series 
of concepts have lost their immediate impact, 
not because of their repetitive character, as was 
recently the case, but because of the ignorance 
of the hearer. Already, for many a seventeen- 
year old, words such as Exodus, Dachau or Treb- 


linka are muffled echoes from history, like the. 


Spanish Inquisition, instead of shocks from the 
present. Today’s college freshman was not even 
born when Hitler came into power. And al- 
ready there are children whom it will be impos- 
sible to dazzle with the miracle of Israel’s rise 
because throughout their conscious lives Israel’s 
existence has been a geographic fact to be ac- 
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cepted as naturally as the presence of France 
or England. 


HE “HISTORIC MOMENTS” which we have been 

energetically heralding are now history. From 
the point of view of propaganda this means that 
we can no longer rely on the eloquence of events 
to assume the task of ideological enlightenment. 
Zionist education will once more have to be a 
conscious and painstaking process. The bond 
with Israel, if it is not to slacken, will have to 
be made explicit in intellectual and emotional 
terms. It is idle to assume that fund-raising will 
suffice. I see before me a whole generation of 
young people who on the present basis will be 
immune to what has till now been the obvious 
appeal of the fund-raiser, because nothing he 
has to say is any longer obvious. 

Contrary to the expressed beliefs of some Is- 
raeli leaders, the evidence seems to point to a 
situation in which all Zionist activities, from 
the most peripheral to the most intimate, from 
bond-selling to Aalutziut, will be increasingly 
dependent on the existence of a conscious, de- 
voted Zionist nucleus in the American Jewish 
community. Labor Zionism, in particular, which 
better than any other branch of the Zionist 
movement understands the practical worth of 


‘the dedicated few, should be chary of abdicat- 


ing. For a serious ideological movement small- 
ness is no virtue — it is certainly a blessing with 
which one would cheerfully dispense — but 
neither is it a death sentence. In any case it 
should not be viewed as an invitation to suicide. 
As the “young comrades from Berlin” might 


‘have put it in their engaging rhetoric, the “idea” 


is life-giving. 








“Faithful City” . 


_ 


By MENDEL KOCHANSKI 


“"PalTHFUL City” is being pub- 

licized as the first full-length, 
feature movie made in Israel, and 
promoted on the basis of its sen- 
timental appeal, as a story about 
poor waifs who discover a new 
life in a new homeland. In this 
reviewer’s opinion “Faithful City” 
would be much better off if the 
movie were sold to the public on 
its own merits, as a work of mo- 
tion picture art of considerable 
merit and with considerable faults. 
As it is, one tends to view the pic- 
ture with some kind of sympathet- 


ic understanding. Q 
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of a children’s home in Jerusalem 
during the War of Independence. 
The children are orphans collected 
from various parts of the world, 
human flotsam of the great war, 
some horribly demoralized, some 
only fiercely unhappy. The home 
is presided over by a former gro- 
cer from Vienna, a man who him- 
self had suffered the horrors of 
the war and of living as a Jew in 
Hitler’s Europe. Then there is the 
hero, a former G. I., with all his 
possessions in a duffel bag, who 
enrolled in the Hebrew University 
in Jerusalem, and when the school 
closed due to war conditions, came 
to the children’s home to teach. 
The dramatic conflict is fur- 
nished by the clash between two 
educational approaches. The head 
of the home believes that children 
who suffered so much are to be 
given nothing but warmth and 
understanding, while the cocky 
American thinks that rough treat- 
ment judiciously applied to some 
of the more recalcitrant specimens 
would do them a lot of good. 
Needless to say, the first point of 
view wins at the end, and even the 
worst of the boys, one who had 
learned to live by his wits in con- 
centration camps and in post-war 
Europe, becomes a useful member 
of the small community, and 
forms a strong personal attach- 
ment to his American mentor. 


The real heroes of the movie are, 
of course, the children. From the 
beginning, when we see them in 
a bus being brought to the home, 
scared, distrustful, ready to run 
at the first provocation, to the end 
when they become transformed in- 
to happy young citizens of a fight- 
ing nation, they occupy the fore- 
front with their lively, mobile 
faces and multilingual babble. Un- 
fortunately, the director (Joseph 
Leytes) did not succeed in making 
the most of the natural charm of 
the children; his camera did not 
fully reveal the diversity of their 
faces, the individual, quick chang- 
ing expressions of wonderment, 
sadness and glee that are so char- 
acteristic of children. The mass 
of the youngsters remains faceless, 
while only three of them stand out 
in bold relief. There is the knife- 
toting Moroccan boy with a chip 
on his shoulder who suffers from 
being referred to by the country 


of his origin; the girl from France 
who had learned early in life to 
use her feminine charms; the 
above mentioned, thoroughly de- 
moralized European boy who ab- 
hors honest labor and does not 
shrink from cheating, stealing and 
cruel, sadistic treatment of other 


children. 

Nevertheless, there is a marked 
lack of realism in “Faithful City”. 
Some of the children are bad, be- 
cause they had to be bad, because 


-they couldn’t remain good having 


been so cruelly treated by life. But 
even when they behave at their 
worst, it seems as if the director 
were standing in the wings and 
saying to us, “They’re not really 
bad; after all—they’re Jewish chil- 
dren”. A comparison with the 
earthy, tough realism of the famed 
“Shoeshine” (an unfair compari- 
son, to be sure, “Shoeshine” being 
one of the best motion pictures 
ever made) would show where 
“Faithful City” failed. 


This lack of realism shows also 
in the romance between the Amer- 
ican and a teacher at the children’s 
home, a romance which expresses 
itself in ever so subtle hints, sad 
glances, sighs and a limp hand- 
shake when the hero goes off to 
defend the city. 

On the other hand “Faithful 
City” shows realistic and well pho- 
tographed battle scenes. The se- 
quence of the hero’s ride through 
battle lines in a .truck bearing 
water for the children’s home, is 
full of suspense and furnishes the 
picture with a fitting climax. 


Jamie Smith turns in a very fine 
performance as the tough on the 
outside, soft on the inside former 
G.I. The picture is also brightened 
by Dina Peskin as the maternal 
cook. John Slater as the head of 
the school is too consistently an- 
gclic for comfort, while Didi Ra- 
mati as the romantic interest was 
given hardly anything to do in the 
picture and contributes little more 
than conventional good looks, 
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